Animals,” “The American Human 
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of 


GLory TO 
GOD, 
PEACE ON EARTH, 


AND MERCY TO 
Every LivinG 
CREATURE. 


an 


I would not enter on my list of friends, 


Though graced with polished manners and fine sense, 
Yet wanting sensibility, the man 
Who needlessly sets foot upon a worm.— CowPER. 


Boston, July, 1905. 


FEEDING THE COLT. 


{Courtesy of ‘‘ Woman’s Home Companion.” 


Photo by A. Burton.] 


AUTOMOBILES. 
“The rich, they rides in chaises, 
But the poor, they goes afoot—by blazes.” 

This is an old couplet which must now give 
way to 

The rich, they rides in automobiles, 

And the poor have to see, think and move quickly to avoid 

being run over. 

There are some very good things about auto- 
mobiles. They enable fast men to ride fast which, 
as we all know, is great fun; their feet are not 
injured by the salt our electric roads scatter over 
our streets in winter. Their tails are not cut off 
through flesh and bone ; their heads are not tied 
up with hog and other cruel check-reins ; their 
mouths are not tortured with cruel bits ; they are 


not clipped in cold weather; they draw heavy 
loads without suffering, and they are great pro- 
moters of temperance, for while it may be safe 
for a half-drunken driver to manage a kind, in- 
telligent horse, it is quite a different thing to 
manage an automobile which, with a slight twist 
of the driver’s hand, may run up a tree or into 
anybody’s door or window. 


Of course, aged, blind and deaf persons and 
children, before crossing streets, must be sure 
that there isn’t an auto coming round the corner 
at full speed ; and the tooting of their horns after 
midnight is not agreeable music to light sleepers ; 
and it is probably safer for affectionate young 
couples taking moonlight rides to take a horse 
instead of an automobile; and it is possible 


that life and accident insurance com- 
panies may be compelled to raise their 
rates of insurance. It is also possible 
that these splendid palatial carriages of 
the rich may in time result in increasing 
the ill-will of the poor towards the rich, 
and so make our labor troubles still 
worse than now. 

In Venice hundreds of years ago the 
public exhibitions on their gondolas of 
the rich resulted in a law that every 
gondola should be painted black. 

GEO. T. ANGELL. 


OUR MAY ISSUE AND THE 
WASHINGTON PUBLIC SCHOOLS. 


Probably most of our readers know 
from the telegrams sent to the press all 
over the United States, that because of 
what we said in our May issue in regard to 
President Roosevelt’s hunting trip in the 
West, the superintendent of the Washing- 
ton public schools prohibited the circula- 
tion of the May issue to the pupils of the 
public schools in that city. Of course 
we are sorry that the pupils were not 
permitted to read our May issue; but 
the editorials and kind letters we have 
received from prominent men and wo- 
men in various parts of our country have 
impressed us with the belief that nothing 
could possibly have helped our humane 
work more than the prohibition of our 
May paper in the public schools of Wash- 
ington. 

If we should attempt to publish only 
the kind letters we have received they 
would fill a large portion of this whole 
paper; but the following from the edi- 
tor of one of the most influential of Am- 
erican daily journals is a fair sample of 
the whole :— 

“DEAR MR. ANGELL— My congratula- 
tions on your success with ‘big game.” 
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I have reason to know that vast numbers 
agree with you in every charge who have 
not the courage or the opportunity to avow 
it. 

With my personal thanks and high regard, 

Always sincerely yours, 
* 7 * * 

While newspapers over our country have 
been publishing long articles on this subject, 
many of which we are receiving from day to 
day, we have not, up to sending this July 
issue to our printer, received a single dis- 
agreeable editorial, and we have received 
only one disagreeable letter bearing the 
signature of its writer, which came from a 
man of whom we have no knowledge, and 
accompanied in the same mail by various 
others giving us praise and congratulations. 

We received on June 6th from a Washing- 
ton gentleman a letter attacking the super- 
intendent of the Washington public schools 
for excluding the May issue of Our Dumb 
Animals, to which we have written the fol- 
lowing reply: 

My Dear Sir:—Please accept my thanks 
for your kind favor received. I feel very 
kindly toward the superintendent of your 
public schools because I think his action is 
resulting and will result in great good to 
our humane work. Of all the editorials on 
the subject that I have been receiving from 
various parts of our country I have not 
found one disagreeable one, and of the 
letters I have received, only one that is dis- 
agreeable, and that from a man concerning 
whom I had no knowledge whatever. Iam 
sure the action of your school superinten- 
dent is doing us great good and, instead of 
feeling unkindly toward him, I feel grateful. 

With kindest wishes, 
Yours sincerely, 


GEO. T. ANGELL. 


OUR PRESIDENT. 


We are trying to teach the over two mil- 
lions of youth and children who have joined 
our Bands of Mercy, and the many millions 
who we hope may sooner or later join them, 
that the shooting, wounding and killing of 
birds or other animals that suffer pain, sim- 
ply for the fun of shooting, wounding and kill- 
ing them, is bad in itself and bad in its in- 
fluence on the future lives of those who 
practise it; and to help us in these teachings 
we want the aid of the press, the pulpit, and 
all good citizens; and especially the in- 
fluence of the President of the United States 
who, through his efforts to promote peace 
on earth and good will to every creature, 
we sincerely hope may go down to posterity 
side by side with Abraham Lincoln. 

GEO. T. ANGELL. 


A SOCIETY LEADER FINED. 


In regard to the fining by Judge Berry 
of Lynn of a North Shore society leader, 
fifteen dollars for causing her dog’s ears 
to be clipped, and a similar fine of the 
man who did it, we find in the report given 
by the Boston American the following, said 
by our chief prosecuting agent, Captain 
Currier, which we fully endorse: 

“Society leaders or day-laborers, it makes no dif- 
ference who they may be, if they are cruel to animals 
this Society will punish them. The station of a per- 
son who is cruel has no effect on our actions.” 


THE WORK-HORSE PARADE. 

There is for us no pleasanter sight in all 
Boston than the annual work-horse parade 
(which occurred this year on May 30th) of 
about eight hundred hearty, healthy, happy 
horses, all in the best of trim—each with a 
long tail to protect it from flies during the 
summer—no cruel check-rein, or blinders 
or bits; all, both drivers and horses, full of 
happiness themselves and giving happiness 
to the thousands who, at and about the 
grand stand near the fountain we caused to 
be erected in memory of Ellen M. Gifford a 
few years ago, witnessed the beautiful pro- 
cession. 

The weather was perfect, and the humane 
education given by it far better and more 
important, for both horses and men, than 
that given in most of our colleges and 
schools. 

Infinite credit is due to its founders and 
officers, Messrs. R. Ashton Lawrence, Henry 
C. Merwin and others, who, when they pass 
out of this world of horse suffering, will be 
clearly entitled to a welcome into the hea- 
ven for horses which some think that various 
passages in the Bible clearly authorize them 
to believe in. GEO. T. ANGELL. 


IMMORTALITY OF HORSES. 


In regard to the immortality of horses 
many passages in the Bible would seem to 
favor it. Take, for instance, the following 
from 2d Kings, chapter 6th, verses 15, 16 
and 17:— 

‘‘And when the servant of the man of 
God was risen early and gone forth, behold 
an host encompassed the city both with 
horses and chariots. And his servant said 
unto him, Alas, my master! how shall we 
do? 

‘‘And he answered, Fear not: for they that 
be with us are more than they that be with 
them. 

Elisha prayed, and said, Lord, I pray 
thee, open his eyes that he may see. And 
the Lord opened the eyes of the young 
man; and he saw: and behold the moun- 
tain was full of horses and chariots of fire 
round about Elisha.”’ 


FOUR CHINESE STUDENTS. 

Four Chinese students, three gentlemen 
and one lady, all occupying high positions 
in their own country and returning from 
England home concluded, instead of passing 
through Canada where they would not have 
had the slightest difficulty, to land at Boston 
and pass through the United States. The 
result was that under our anti-immigration 
Chinese laws they were not permitted to 
land except on condition of having their 
photographs taken like criminals, giving 
bonds of five hundred dollars each, etc., ete. 

Now if China should establish a similar 
law in regard to Americans, what would be- 
come of our American trade with that vast 
empire? And how easy it would be for our 
army and navy officers wanting promotions, 
our battleship companies wanting jobs, and 
our fire-eating politicians at Washington 
and elsewhere to plunge us into a war with 
the five hundred millions of Chinese, which 
would be likely to cost us millions of dollars 
and the lives of hundreds of thousands of 
horses and men. And then what would be- 


come of our Philippine and Sandwich Is- 
lands, and our absolute control of the 
Panama canal, and of all the South Ameri- 
can nations over whom we propose to exer- 
cise our jurisdiction, and prohibit from sell- 
ing or giving to any European power a 
single coaling station on either the Atlantic 
or Pacific coasts of the great continent of 
South America? Gro. T. ANGELL. 


NO DOCKED HORSES IN OUR MILITIA. 


The following letters appeared in various 
Boston papers of May 26th and 27th: 


Boston, May 19, 1905. 
His Excellency 


The Governor of Massachusetts. 


My Dear Sir:—I have this morning a letter 
from the secretary of the Boston Work- 
Horse Parade Association, which has al- 
ready about five hundred and fifty entries 
for its coming parade, asking me to write 
your Excellency suggesting that docked 
horses be excluded from the military parades 
of the militia of this Commonwealth. 

It gives me pleasure to say that the cut- 
ting off the tails of horses through flesh and 
bone is a violation of the laws of this Com- 
monwealth, and that the use of horses so 
mutilated is, as | am informed, never per- 
mitted in the United States army; and I am 
quite sure that not only ten or twenty thou- 
sand, but a hundred thousand, of our citizens 
would be glad to sign a petition that the 
use of such mutilated horses shall not be 
permitted in our militia. 

With kind wishes, I am, 

Very respectfully, 
GEO. T. ANGELL, 
President of The Massachusetts So- 
ciety for the Prevention of Cruelty 
to Animals, the American Humane 
Education Society, and the Parent 
American Band of Mercy. 


THE COMMONWEALTH OF MASSACHUSETTS. 
CHAMBER, STATE House, 
Boston, May 22, 1905. 
Dear Sir:— 

Your favor of the 19th inst. is received. 
I thank you for calling my attention to the 
matter of docked horses being used by the 
state militia. I have to-day referred the 
matter to the Adjutant General, and I have 
no doubt that your suggestion will meet with 
his entire approval. 

Yours truly, 
W. L. DovuG.Las. 
Mr. GEORGE T. ANGELL, 
Goddatd Building, 
19 Milk St., Boston. 


A friend requests us to publish this little 
poem: 
PERPETUAL YOUTH. 
*Tis yet high day, thy staff resume, 
And fight fresh battles for the truth; 
To what is age but youth’s full bloom, 
A riper, more transcendent youth”? 
A weight of gold 
Is never old; 
Streams broader grow as downward rolled. 


At sixty-two life has begun; 
At seventy-three begin once more; 
Fly swifter as thou nearest the sun, 
And brighter shine at eighty-four; 
At ninety-five, 
Shouldst thou arrive, 
Still wait on God, and work and thrive. 


= 
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HONORS FOR DEAD HORSES. 


Like St. Thomas in Biblical times, the 
famous French poet Lamartine and the 
late Eugene Field in these more modern 
days, the Japanese are convinced that 
animals have souls. At the close of their 
war with China just ten years ago they 
consecrated with much religious pomp 
and ceremony a magnificent monument, 
erected at a cost of $40,000, to the memory 
of their horses lost in the campaign, and 
now by the last mail from Tokio there 
comes an account of grand funeral ser- 
vices held at Miyagi for the horses killed 
in the present conflict with Russia. In 
the presence of the governor and of all 
the leading military, civil and religious 
officials, clergy of the Buddhist and Shin- 
to rites read prayers for the welfare and 
repose of the spirits—it would hardly do |¢ 
to call them the manes— of the horses |§ 
that had lost their lives in the service of 
their country since the beginning of the 
campaign. Offerings of wheat and oats 
were placed on a large altar, and then 
the general commanding delivered a 
memorial address, while the troops stood 
at attention. He recited the services of 
the horses, the numbers that had fallen 
in this battle and in that, he solemnly 
thanked their spirits, that is to say, their 
souls, in behalf of the Emperor, of the 
army and of the nation, for the assist- 
ance which they had afforded to their 
human comrades in wresting victory 
from the Russians, and assured them 
that their names would be held in affec- 
tionate and honored remembrance by 
the squadrons and by the regiments to 
which they had belonged in the cam- 
paign. The address delivered by the 
general was, in fact, very similar to the 
one delivered by Admiral Togo when, on 
his return to Tokio after the fall of Port 
Arthur, he attended a memorial service 
held in honor of those who had given their 
lives while under his command in accom- 
plishing the destruction of the Pacific Ocean 
fleet of Russia. The only difference, indeed, 
in the two addresses was that, whereas the 
admiral’s invocation was addressed to the 
spirits of dead officers and sailors of the 
navy, that of the general commanding at 
Miyagi was addressed to the souls of the 
war-horses whose lives had been sacrificed 
in behalf of their country. 

These honors thus accorded by the Jap- 
anese to their chargers are thoroughly 
in keeping with the motives th. have 
prompted the organization, not only in 
Japan, but also in Europe, of a Red Cross 
society for the care of wounded horses in 
the war. Until ten or fifteen years ago but 
little attention was conceded to the equine 
wounded. The hurts of the soldiers them- 
selves monopolized the care and the sym- 
pathy of ambulance activity. Horses that 
had sustained harm in the conflict were 
left to shift for themselves, and no trouble 
was taken to put the mortally wounded out 
of suffering by means of a merciful bullet 
or to cure those injured which were not be- 
yond remedy. It was not until the war in 
South Africa, where horses played so im- 
portant a role in the operations, that any- 
thing in the nature of an equine ambulance 


Schrecker 


The above is taken from the Calendar of the American Humane Association. 


service was started. It was found that by 
| giving the same medical care to wounded 
| horses as to wounded men they could again 
be rendered serviceable for the field, and 
since then the equine ambulance service 
has been thoroughly systematized, and the 
“vet? has become almost as important an 
adjunct to the army in war-time as the 
surgeon, since the troops are dependent to 
a great extent for their mobility upon the 
horses, which, likewise, are the most im- 
portant factors in that reconnoissance ser- 
vice which has justly been described as the 
eyes and ears of an army, as well as its 
safeguard from surprise. Nearly all the 
crowned heads in Europe, as well as the 
| Emperor and Empress of Japan in the far 


Orient, have manifested their interest in 


this form of animal ambulance work. 

The Japanese are by no means the first or 
only people to accord post-mortem honors 
to dumb animals. Thus, King Frederick 

| the Great erected one of the finest Lutheran 
| churches in Prussian Poland—a magnifi- 
cent edifice in white stone, which age has 
failed to deteriorate — as a memorial to his 
favorite charger, killed beneath him at the 
battle of Kunersdorf. Alexander the Great, 
not content with entombing his favorite 
horse Bucephalus in a superb mausoleum, 
actually founded and built, as a lasting 
| memorial to him, the city of Bucephala, 
which became one of the most important 
and densely populated centers of trade in 


Asia. State funerals were accorded to the 
favorite chargers of the Roman Emperors 
Caligula and Titus, all the dignitaries of the 
empire being compelled to attend the ob- 
sequies of these highly honored horses, 
which in life had every conceivable luxury. 
The great Duke of Wellington erected at his 
country seat at Strathfieldsaye a stately mau- 
soleum costing some $15,000 for the entomb- 
ment of Copenhagen, the famous charger 
which he had ridden throughout the battle of 
Waterloo, remaining no less than seventeen 
hours in the saddle without dismounting. 
Copenhagen was buried with military honors, 
a firing party being present, while the cere- 
mony was brought to a close by the sound- 
ing of ‘‘taps,’’ the familiar and most pa- 
thetic feature of every soldier’s funeral. 
The Cid’s horse, Babieca, was reverently 
buried before the gates of the monastery 
at Valencia, in Spain, and two elms were 
planted to mark the site. General Sher- 
man, if my memory serves me right, erected 
a handsome monument of white marble to 
one of the horses which he rode in the 
civil war, and Lord Roberts has also a 
splendid granite tomb for his favorite horse, 
which, after carrying him throughout the 
Afghan war and during his memorable 
forced march from Kabul to Kandahar, 
was decorated on its return to England 
by Queen Victoria with the Afghan war 
medal and the Kandahar star. 

New York Tribune, April 2, 1905. 
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DOCK-TAIL HORSES 
NOT WANTED AT THE STATE CAMP. 

Docked-tail horses will be few, it is expected, at 
camp this year. Adj. Gen. Stopford has sent out a 
verbal order that no docked-tail nag shall be used un- 
less none others can be obtained. 

This is on account of a letter sent to Gov. Douglas by 
Pres. Angell of the M.S. P. C. A., urging the governor 
to take steps against the use of mutilated equines by 
the militia. 

Gov. Douglas referred the letter to Adj. Gen. Stop- 
ford, with the assurance that he was fully in sym- 
pathy with the ideas therein contained. 

“ Of course,” says Adj. Gen. Stopford, “‘when 700 or 
800 horses are needed, it may not be always practi- 
cable to bar out every dock-tail, but the governor’s 
desires have been communicated by word of mouth 
to the officers, and they are expected to do the best 
they can to get unmutilated horses. 

“The law against mutilation will gradually di- 
minish the number of dock-tails, I have no doubt.” 

* But don’t society people insist on dock-tails just 
as much as ever, and don’t they import just as many 
into Massachusetts ?”’ 

** Maybe they do,” admitted Gen. Stopford, “ but we 
shall discountenance the use of such animals in the 
militia.””—Boston Evening Record, June 3, 1905, 


THE MUTILATION OF HORSES 
BY DOCKING. 

During past years we have had various 
battles at the State House to prevent the 
cruel mutilation of horses by docking. 

We first secured a law making the offence 
punishable by a fine of not over two hundred 
and fifty dollars and a year’s imprisonment. 
Subsequently we secured another law mak- 
ing the penalty not over three hundred dol- 
lars’ fine and a year’s imprisonment, and we 
have been offering ever since prizes vary- 
ing from twenty-five dollars to two hundred 
and fifty dollars for evidence to convict, 
but have been able to obtain such evidence 
in only a few cases, because horses have 
been docked outside the state, or if docked 
in the state no person was permitted to be 
present who could be induced for a thousand 
dollars to go into court and testify. 

Finding it about impossible to get evi- 
dence, we then brought in another bill at 
the State House requiring, under severe 
penalties, that all docked horses should, 
during the summer and fly season, be pro- 
tected by thin cloths or close nettings from 
the horse flies and other insects. This law 
we could have easily enforced because 
whenever a horse was either driven or rid- 
den on the street without such protection 
we should have all the evidence we required. 

At several sessions of the legislature we 
succeeded in having this law passed by our 
House of Representatives, but it was always 
defeated in the Senate by the political in- 
fluence of persons who wished to ride on 
and behind mutilated horses. But through 
the wide humane education we have been 
carrying over our state by our publications, 
Bands of Mercy, and in other ways, public 
opinion has been aroused considerably on 
this subject, and next winter perhaps an- 
other battle at the State House may be suc- 
cessful. 

If we can secure next winter an effective 
law to prevent the life mutilation of horses 
by docking, and another law to prevent the 
great suffering to horses from the use of 
salt on our streets in winter by the substitu- 
tion of something harmless, we shall be 
very glad. 


that if all the readers of Our Dumb Animals 
would determine never to ride on or behind 
a horse mutilated by docking, probably no 
law would be needed; and if all the members 
of our Massachusetts S. P. C. A. and our 
Animal Rescue League would do the same, 
that would be a great advance toward the 
desired result. GEO. T. ANGELL. 


OUR ATTENTION IS CALLED. 

Our attention is called to an editorial in 
our June issue, in which we said that if we 
had never attacked the cutting off of horses’ 
tails and other cruelties of the fashionable 
rich we should have been more popular with 
one class of our citizens, and if we had 
never spent hundreds of dollars in money 
and thousands of dollars in time in investi- 
gating and exposing the poisonous and dan- 
gerous foods, drinks and medicines sold 
in our markets, we should have been more 
popular with another class; and if we had 
never attacked the rowdyism in our colleges 
and their want of humane education, we 
might perhaps have been more popular with 
a third; but we think it proper here to add 
that notwithstanding these difficulties our 
humane societies have wonderfully grown, 
until they have not only been able to form 
over sixty thousand Bands of Mercy with 
more than two millions members, and to 
send and cause to be sent over the world in 
our own, European and Asiatic languages 
more than three millions copies of that 
wonderful book Black Beauty, and millions 
on millions of other humane publications, 
and to do other humane work which it 
would require columns to describe; but also 
to send this paper every month to (among 
a wide list of others) the editors of every 
newspaper and magazine in North America 
north of Mexico, who through their daily, 
weekly and monthly columns are sending 
out what is read by more than sixty millions 
of our American people. 

GEO. T. ANGELL. 


WATER FOR DOGS, CATS AND BIRDS 
THE SUMMER, AND HUMANE 
ALL MASSACHUSETTS POLICE 
STATIONS, AND SOME THREE 
LEADING HOTELS. 

Our readers will observe that at the June 
meetings of our humane societies the di- 
rectors of our Massachusetts Society for the 
Prevention of Cruelty to Animals voted to 
give additional aid, if needed, to the Ani- 
mal Rescue League in furnishing clean, 
fresh water during the summer for the use 
of dogs, cats and birds. Also, that three 
hundred bound volumes of Our Dumb Ani- 
mals be sent to leading summer and other 
hotels. 

It was voted by the directors of our 
American Humane Education Society to 
send to all police and fire stations in Boston 
volumes of the Society’s leading humane 
stories, and also to send the same to all the 
police and fire stations of the state, whose 
officers shall call for them at our offices, or 
pay the express charges of sending them. 


DURING 
BOOKS FOR 
AND FIRE 
HUNDRED 


APPEAL TO SUMMER 
VISITORS. 


HORSES’ 


DEAR FRIENDS: 

While driving for pleasure and enjoying the beau- 
tiful scenery, we pray you to consider us, without 
whom this enjoyment would not be possible. 


And in the meantime we would suggest | There is very much that you can do to protect us, 


your willing servants, from unnecessary suffering 
and permanent injury. 

It is true that our owners must keep us through the 
year, and we are willing to work hard and earn as 
much as we can for them during the short season that 
you are here, but we appeal to you to try to create a 
public sentiment that will protect us from abuse 
while we are doing our best to minister to your 
pleasure. 

If you would refuse to ride in any conveyance that is 
overloaded, or behind those of us who have had the 
misfortune to become lame, and if you would encour- 
age our drivers to consider us, and not urge them to 
whip us or drive too fast, a very different state of 
things would soon exist. 

Please use your influence to prevent our being 
driven again when we have already done a hard 
day’s work. 

Fast driving, and too many hours of work, injure us 
more in one day than weeks of hard work with kind 
management. 

Do not overload our buckboards or other carriages ; 
it is often on account of your want of thought, and 
not from the fault of the drivers that we are over- 
loaded. 

The drivers very naturally wish to please those who 
hire them, and not all have the courage to do what 
they know to be right. 

It will help us greatly if, when we come to steep 
hills with a heavy load, some of you will lighten our 
task by walking. 

Stopping a few moments on the way at the top of a 
hill to enjoy the scenery will often give us a much 
needed rest. 

Well-oiled axles will save much of our strength. 

Do not encourage drivers to race with each other. 

Remember that we need and enjoy a drink of fresh 
water very often. 

Before riding us, please see that our saddles fit well, 
and that our backs are not sore, and teach your young 
sons and daughters that there is a limit to the en- 
durance of a horse; that the constant fast riding or 
driving which is a delight to them often means great 
suffering to us. 

When hiring your horses, please discourage the 
barbarous practice of docking, by giving the preference 
to those of us who have not been mutilated and 
doomed to life-long suffering from flies and other 
insects. 

We also appeal to our owners. 

If any of you think that you must use the instru- 
ment of torture called the * overcheck rein,” do kindly 
lessen our sufferings by loosening it while we stand 
waiting for you. 

We are glad to learn that it is becoming unfashion- 
able, and that some of our finest horses no longer 
wear it. 

We can do more work and go further and faster 
with our heads free. 

What a comfort it would be if we could get rid of 
those blinders which dazzle and injure our eyes, and 
often cause us to stumble! 

We are told that in some European countries they 
are never used. 

When you find we do not eat well, please examine 
our teeth and see if they have become long or sharp 
and are lacerating our mouths. They may need filing 
down, which a veterinary surgeon can do in a few 
minutes. 

Do not forget that to drive us fast down hill is 
dangerous, besides often injuring our feet and knees. 

Please remember that there are days when we do not 
feel well, therefore do not expect us always to go as 
fast as you would like. 

Constantly urging us when we are already doing 
our best, and snapping the whip when we are stand- 
ing still, is irritating to us and does no good. 

If there is in this place an Agent of the Society for 
the “‘ Prevention of Cruelty to Animals,” we beg that 
you will report to him any case of cruelty, and that 
you will in every way encourage and aid all those 
friends of ours who sustain societies for our 
protection. 

You can obtain humane literature to distribute by 
writing to Geo. T. Angell, 19 Milk St., Boston, Mass., 
and to the Humane Education Committee, 61 West- 
minster Street, Providence, R. I. 

Hoping that you will consider our appeal, 

Respectfully submitted by your friends, 
THE HORSES. 


“It costs more to revenge wrongs than to bear 
them.” 
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THE 


PRESIDENT OF 
THE UNITED 
STATES. 


It gives us infi- 
nite happiness to 
read in the news- 
papers of the 
strenuous efforts 
now being made 
by President 
Roosevelt to 
bring about peace 
between Russia 
and Japan. As we 
have said before, 
it is our earnest 
wish and hope 
that he may be 
the leader and 
champion not 
only of inter- 
national peace 
but of all humane 
movements for 
the promotion of 
peace earth 
and good will to 


all creatures, both 
human and those 
which we eall 
dumb, and that as 
such he may go 
down to posterity 
side by side with 
Abraham Lincoln. 


GEO. T. ANGELL. 


BIRTHPLACE OF JOHN QUINCY ADAMS, 
QUINCY, MASS. 


Sixth President of the United States. 
(Winter View). 


BIRTHPLACE OF JOHN ADAMS, 


QUINCY, MASS. 


Second President of the United States. 


From New England Stories entitled “Whoa,” by Charles Warren Guy, of Quincy, Mass. 


(Now owned by the Daughters of the Revolution.) 


Our literary critic says these stories are 


interesting both to children and adults. 


OUR EXPERIENCES AT WASHINGTON. 

We think it was Semmes who, on board 
the Alabama, overhauling a Northern mer- 
chant vessel, was told that she had some 
Portuguese cargo, and replied he didn’t care 
a for the Portuguese. But on being 
subsequently told that she had also British 
cargo, concluded to let her go. 

When in the winter of 1880 and ’81 we 
undertook to re-organize and establish the 
dead Society for the Prevention of Cruelty 
to Animals at Washington, all the daily 
papers of the city gave us encouragement 
and aid—but when we attempted to get 
action of Congress to prevent the sale 
of poisonous and dangerously adulterated 
foods and other articles they published not 
a word to help us, and to our surprise we 
soon learned [in cases that came to our 
knowledge], that New York capitalists con- 
trolled not only ‘the National Board of 
Trade’’ and ‘‘ the National Board of Health,”’ 
but also ‘‘ the Associated Press’? — and it was 
only after three defeats before congression- 
al committees that we finally secured the 
desired action, sent out, at our own personal 
expense, thousands of copies of a hundred 
pages of manuscript evidence we had col- 
lected over our own and other countries, 
and laid the foundation of laws on the 
subject which have since been enacted in 
various and perhaps many states. F 

We did not blame the editors because we 
knew they were controlled by the capitalists. 

Neither do we now blame editors [nine- 
tenths of whom would be glad to aid us] for 
not helping much when we feel it a duty to 
attack the wrong doings of millionaires, be- 
cause, from our past experience, we know 
that miny editors cannot ignore the capital- 
ists who own the stock. 


GEo. T. ANGELL. 


WHAT OTHER COUNTRY IN THE 
WORLD? 

In no other country in the world are the 
chances for the poor man's son to succeed 
in life so good as here. Read the early his- 
tory of Abraham Lincoln, Grant, Garfield and 
a multitude of others prominent in state and 
nation. 

Among the foreign born, who have been 
more highly esteemed than our good friend 
and fellow citizen John Boyle O'Reilly, or 
our other friend Patrick A. Collins, mayor 
of Boston? 

When we went to Chicago in 1870, among 
its most prominent citizens — president of 
one of its largest banks, park commissioner, 
ete., etc., was a little Irish boy who used to 
attend our school in 1846, when we were 
teaching and studying our profession. 

How well we remember trading with Vice- 
President and Gov. Morton of New York at 
his little country store in Hanover, N. H., 
and subsequently how, when we visited 
Montpelier, Vt., to address the legislature 
of the state, the governor of the state took 


| 


life and injuries on railroads, in which the 
speaker, who had widely investigated the 
subject, declared that most of these acci- 
dents resulted from the carelessness of em- 
ployees. 

This leads us to call the attention of our 
readers to our plan which we have several 
times published, and which has been re- 
published in more or less other papers, to 
prevent these accidents. : 

We shall be glad to send the plan to any 
person interested who may write for it, and 


| believe that its adoption would immensely 


us by the hand and informed us that when | 
| trimental to commercial and business interests as 


he was a little boy he used to carry the fish 
and the bait for us when we went trout 
fishing. 


He was then Governor, and has since been | 


United States Secretary of War, and is now 
United States Senator, and perhaps the 
richest man in the whole state. 

What other country in the world gives such 
chances for the son of its poorest citizen — 
native or foreign born ? 

GEO. T. ANGELL. 


LOSS OF LIFE ON RATLROADS. 


We find in the Boston Herald of May 21st 
a report of an address before the Twentieth 
Century Club in regard to the great loss of 


reduce the present loss of life and injuries 
to persons and property on our railroads. 
T. ANGELL. 


SPRINGFIELD BOARD OF TRADE, 
Massachusetts. 
SPRINGFIELD, June 6, 1905. 
Mr. GrorGEe T. ANGELL, President, 
19 Milk St., Boston, Mass. 

Dear Sir:—We wish to acknowledge with thanks 
the receipt of marked copies of Vol. 38, No. 1, of Our 
Dumb Animals. 

The Springfield Board of Trade has taken a deep 
interest in the subject of international peace and ar- 
bitration, for it realizes that there is nothing so de- 


war. 

By offering prizes to the two members of the senior 
class of the High School who shall write the best 
essays on this subject, the Board of Trade is trying 
an experiment which we hope will turn out satisfac- 
torily. We believe that the youth of the country 
should be impressed with the fact that international 
peace and arbitration is a thing to be desired and 
striven for. 

Thanking you again for your kindness in sending 
us the marked copies, we are 

Very truly yours, 
SPRINGFIELD BOARD OF TRADE, 
J. Frank Drake, Sec’y. 


United Christian churches 
have power to prevent all wars 
, between Christian nations. 


x: | 
3 
| 
| i Q | = 
| 
a> 7 vin 
| 
i 
| | | 
| | 
| 
| 


22 Our Dumb Animals. 


Our DumsB ANIMALS. 


Boston, July, 1905. 


ARTICLES for this paper may be sent to 
GEO. T. ANGELL, President, 19 Milk St. 


BACK NUMBERS FOR DISTRIBUTION. 
Persons wishing Our Dumb Animals for 
gratuitous distribution only can send us five 
cents to pay postage, and receive ten copies, 
or ten cents and receive twenty copies. We 

cannot afford larger numbers at this price. 


TEACHERS AND CANVASSERS. 

Teachers can have Our Dumb Animals one 
year for twenty-five cents. 

Persons wishing to canvass for the paper 
will please make application to this office. 


Our American Humane Education Society 
sends this paper this month to the editors of 
over twenty thousand newspapers and 
magazines. 


OUR AMBULANCE 


Can be had at any hour of the day or night by call- 
ing Telephone 992 Tremont. 

Horse owners are expected to pay reasonable 
charges for its use, but in emergency Gases where 
they are unable to do so the ambulance will be sent 
at the expense of the Society, but only upon an own- 
er’s order, or upon that of a police officer or Society 
agent. 


SUBSCRIPTIONS AND REMITTANCES. 


We would respectfully ask all persons who send us 
subscriptions or remittances to examine our report 
of receipts, which is published in each number of our 
paper, and if they do not find the sums they have sent 
properly credited, kindly notify us. 


If correspondents fail to get satisfactory answers 
please write again, and onthe envelope put the word 
“Personal.” 

My correspondence is now so large that I can read 
only asmall part of the letters received, and seldom 
long ones. Gro. T. ANGELL. 


We are glad to report this month five 
hundred and twenty-nine new branches of our 
Parent Band of Mercy, making a total of 
sixty-two thousand and twenty-one. 


NEW BAND OF MERCY BADGES. 


There having been a wide call for cheaper Band of 
Mercy badges, we have succeeded in adding to the 
kinds we have been using a new badge in the two sizes 
above represented. They are very handsome—a white 
star on a blue ground, with gilt letters, and we sell 
them at bare cost, five for ten cents, in money or post- 
age stamps, or larger numbers at same price. We 
cannot attend to smaller orders than five. 


MRS. WILLIAM APPLETON. 


With many friends we have cause to 
mourn the death, in her eighty-seventh 
year, of Mrs. William Appleton of Bos- 
ton, widely known for her many char- 
ities, and for whose substantial aid in 
the formation of our Massachusetts 
Society for the Prevention of Cruelty 
to Animals all interested in our hu- 
mane work have reason to be grate- 
ful. 

When on February 25th, 1868, ap- 
peared in the Boston Daily Advertiser 
our letter, written the previous day, 
stating that we were willing to give 
time and money for the prevention of 
cruelty to animals in Massachusetts, 
and asking others willing to aid to 
help us, one of the first, if not the 
first, that came to our offices was Mrs. 
Appleton, and told us how she had 
already seen Mr. Bergh in New York 
and was trying to get a society in 
Boston. 

She was at the start our most effi- 
cient helper, devoting not only her 
time but, then and later, thousands of 
dollars to aid our work. She was not 
elected one of our first directors be- 
cause at that time (singular as it may 
now seem) it was not thought proper 
that a woman should be a director of 
a society for the prevention of cruelty 
to animals, and so she was elected its 
first honorary member and her hus- 
band was placed on the board of direc- 
tors. Subsequently she was elected 
a director and was the only member of 
the board to which she was elected 
who, except ourself, has lived up to 
the present time. 

Not only was she of great assistance 
to our Massachusetts Society P. C. A., 
but also to our American Humane Edu- 
cation Society, of which she was also 
a director. The progress of our work 
both in our own state and elsewhere 
has been largely assisted by the aid 
which Mrs. Appleton gave when it 
was most needed. 

She has crossed the river where all 
our original directors, but ourself, have 
gone before her, and we humbly trust 
has been welcomed by many to the 
happiness she has so fully deserved. 

Since writing the above we have 
learned that Mrs. Appleton has kindly 
remembered our Massachusetts Soci- 
ety for the Prevention of Cruelty to 
Animals by a legacy of twenty thou- 
sand dollars. GEO. T. ANGELL. 


MARY A. LIVERMORE. 

It was with profound sorrow that we read 
from day to day of the illness and finally of 
the death of this most excellent and distin- 
guished woman. Our daily papers have 
published columns in her praise. 

If good deeds and great accomplishments 
are to be counted, her name should be in- 
scribed either on public monument, or in 
our State House or elsewhere, for the bene- 
fit of future generations. 

T, ANGELL, 


MRS. WILLIAM APPLETON. 


At a meeting of the directors of The Massa- 
chusetts Society for the Prevention of Cruelty 
to Animals and The American Humane Educa- 
tion Society, held on June 2ist, it was unani- 
mously resolved that by the death of Mrs. 
William Appleton, in her eighty-seventh year, 
we have lost one of the founders of our two 
Societies who, by her munificent gifts and 
otherwise, has rendered a vast service to our 
humane cause, and whose memory we shall 
hope to perpetuate for the benefit of future 
generations. [t will certainly be a pleasant 
thought to her children and numerous friends 
that among all her kind charities forthe re- 
lief of both human and animal suffering, ours 
was not the least. 

JosePH L. STEVENS, Secretary. 


RICHARD P. WHITE. 


We regret to announce the death of Richard P. 
White, Esq.,an eminent lawyer of Philadelphia, and 
the husband of Mrs. Caroline E. White, President of 
the Women’s Pennsylvania Society for the Prevention 
of Cruelty to Animals, and widely known throughout 
our country and somewhat in Europe for her services 
in the prevention of all forms of cruelty to the (so- 
called) lower animals that depend on our mercy. 

The sympathy of Mrs. White’s very numerous circle 
of friends and well-wishers will be with her in this 
great bereavement. 


FOR THE PREVENTION OF CRUELTY. 

At the June meeting of the directors of The 
American Humane Education Society and The Mass- 
achusetts Society for the Prevention of Cruelty to 
Animals, held on the 21st ult., President Angell re- 
ported that the Society’s prosecuting agents had, 
since last month's report, examined in the investiga- 
tion of cases 3,238 animals, taken 134 horses from 
work, and mercifully killed 133 horses and other 
animals. 

Five hundred and twenty-nine new Bands of Mercy 
have been formed during the month, making a total 
of 62,021. 

It was voted by the directors of the Massachusetts 
Society to give additional aid, if needed, to the 
Animal Rescue League in furnishing clean, fresh 
water for the use of dogs, cats and birds; also to send 
three hundred bound volumes of Our Dumb Animals 
to leading summer and other hotels. 

It was voted by the directors of our American Hu- 
mane Education Society to send to all police and 
fire stations in Boston volumes of the Society’s lead- 
ing humane stories; also to give the same to all the 
police and fire stations of the state whose officers 
shall call for them at our offices or pay the express 
charges of sending them. 


OUR PROSECUTING AGENTS. 

Our special paid prosecuting agents are: 

For Western Massachusetts — Dexter A. Atkins, 
Springfield, 31 Elm Street, Room 327. Tel. 583-1. 

For Central Massachusetts—Robert L. Dyson, Wor- 
cester, 3 Stafford Street. P.O. Box 744. 

For South-Eastern Massachusetts--Henry A. Perry, 
Mansfield. 

For Boston, Eastern Massachusetts and elsewhere— 
Charles A. Currier, Special Agent; Thomas Langlan, 
James R. Hathaway, Charles F. Clark, James Ducker- 
ing, George W. Splaine, Frank G. Phillips; Emer- 
gency Agent, George Albert Grant—all at 19 Milk 
Street, Boston. 

In addition to these we have in all our Massachu- 
setts cities and towns over four hundred unpaid local 
agents who render us more or less service. 


TWO HUNDRED THOUSAND COPIES OF 
OUR HUMANE STORIES. 

The two hundred thousand copies of 
Black Beauty,” ‘‘The Strike at Shane’s,”’ 
and * Our Gold Mine at Hollyhurst,’”’ which 
our Humane Education Society, for the pur- 
pose of promoting humane education, is 
selling at about half the cost of printing, 
and are being largely ordered for wide dis- 
tribution in ‘Bands of Mercy,’’ schools, 
Sunday-schools and elsewhere, we sell in 
quantities of 100 or more at 2!, cents 
per copy. 
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Founders of American Band of Mercy. 
Gro. T. ANGELL and REv. THOMAS TIMMINS. 


Office of Parent American Band of Mercy. 
Geo. T. ANGELL, President; JosErpH L. STEVENS, 
Secretary. 

A. Jupson Leacu, State Organizer. 


Over sixty--wo thousand branches of the Parent 
American Band of Mercy have been formed, with 
probably over two million members. 


PLEDGE. 
“* T will try to be kind to all harmless living crea- 
tures, and try to protect them from cruel usage.” 
Any Band of Mercy member who wishes can cross 
out the word harmless from his or her pledge. M.S. 


P. C. A. on our badges means “ Merciful Society 
Prevention of Cruelty to All.” 


We send without cost, to every person ask- 
ing, a copy of ‘‘ Band of Mercy Information ”’ 
and other publications. 

Also without cost, to every person who 
forms a ‘*Band of Mercy,’’ obtaining the 
signatures of thirty adults or children or 
both to the pledge, and sends us the name 
chosen for the ‘*band” and the name and 
post-office address [town and state] of the 
president who has been duly elected: 

1. Our monthly paper, ‘‘OuR Dumps ANI- 
MALS,”’ full of interesting stories and pic- 
tures, for one year. 

2. Mr. Angell’s Address to the High, Latin, 
Normal and Grammar Schools of Boston. 

3. Copy of Band of Mercy Songs. 

4. Twelve Lessons on Kindness to Animals, 
containing many anecdotes. 

5. Hight Humane Leaflets, containing pic- 
tures and one hundred selected stories and 
poems. 

. -" For the President, an imitation gold 
adge. 

The head officers of Juvenile Temperance 
Associations and teachers and Sunday-school 
teachers, should be presidents of Bands of 
Mercy. 

Nothing is required to be a member but to 
sign the pledge, or authorize it to be signed. 

Any intelligent boy or girl fourteen years 
old can form a Band with no cost, and re- 
ceive what we offer, as before stated. 

The prices for badges, gold or silver imita- 
tion, are eight cents large, five cents small; 
ribbon, gold stamped, eight cents, ink 
printed, four cents; song and hymn books, 
with fifty-two songs and hymns, two cents; 
cards of membership, two cents; and mem- 
bership book, eight cents. The ‘Twelve 
Lessons on Kindness to Animals’’ cost only 
two cents for the whole, bound together in 
one pamphlet. The Humane Leaflets cost 
twenty-five cents a hundred, or eight for 
five cents. 

Everybody, old and young, who wants to doa kind 
act, to make the world happier and better, is invited 
to address, by letter or postal, GEO. T. ANGELL, 
Esq., President, 19 Milk Street, Boston, Mass., and 
receive full information. 


Good Order of Exercises for Band of Mercy Meetings. 


1.—Sing Band of Mercy song or hymn, and repeat 
the Pledge together. [See Melodies.) 

2.—Remarks by President, and reading of Report 
of last meeting by Secretary. : 

3.—Readings. *‘ Angell Prize Contest Recitations,” 
‘“*Memory Gems,” and anecdotes of good and noble 
sayings and deeds done to both human and dumb 
creatures, with vocal and instrumental music. 

4.—Sing Band of Mercy song or hymn. 

5.—A brief address. Members may then tell what 
they have done to make human and dumb creatures 
happier and better. 

6.—Enrollment of new members. 

7.—Sing Band of Mercy song or hymn. 


AGASSIZ. 


This picture of 
Agassiz brings to 
mind what will be 
found on page 41 of 
our Autobiographi- 
cal Sketches relative 
to our address to the 
Massachusetts State 
Teachers, Dee. 30, 
1873, that being, we 
believe, the first 
teachers’ convention 
ever addressed on 
our subject in Amer- 
ica, and perhaps the 
first in the world. 


On Dec. 30th I address- 
ed the annual conven- 
tion of Massachusetts 
State Teachers at Wor- 
cester, Mass. I thought 
it important that Massa- 
chusetts teachers should 
know more than they 
did about our work, and 
wrote their president, 
proposing to address 
them at my own ex- 
pense, aS was my usual 
custom. He accepted the 
proposal, and cordially 
invited me todo so. But 
when I reached Worces- 
ter and the convention, 
I found the matter had 
been considered, and 
probably had been de- 
eided, like peace and 
temperance, irrelevant 


LOUIS AGASSIZ, 


For the above beautiful picture of Professor Agassiz we are indebted 
to Professor Burt G. Wilder of Cornell University. 


to a teachers’ conven- 
tion. Atany rate, the president said that he should 
be able to give me but little time. I had come at con- 
siderable personal inconvenience and expense; had 
brought a man with me, and a large package of 
humane literature to be gratuitously distributed. I 
was kept waiting the entire evening, listening to 
discussions of little importance; and at last, at 
about nine o’clock, when the convention had been in 
session all day, and the teachers were just putting 
on their hats and shawls to leave, the president an- 
nounced for the first time that a gentleman desired 
to address the convention on “cruelty to animals.” 
The announcement was received with a shout of 
laughter from one end of the hall to the other. I 
think I was never more indignant in my life than 
when I strode on to the platform that evening. 


I said that I had had the privilege of addressing 
some important audiences on this comparatively new 
subject, in our own country, and some in Europe, but 
had never met with just such a reception as this before. 
I said, perhaps you are not aware that the great 
teacher Agassiz, whose name towers above all other 
teachers as Mount Washington among little hills, was 
a firm believer in the immortality of animals. I said 
that hundreds of thousands of these poor creatures 
were dying every year on our cattle-cars from want 
of food and water, and their dead and diseased bodies 
were sold in our markets for food, and every person in 
that audience was liable on each and every day of the 
year to eat the dangerous meats of these diseased ani- 
mals; and then I struck into the great field of humane 
education,—the connection between cruelty and crime, 
and how the remedy was away down in the public 
schools. I talked until nearly ten o’clock, and they 
all stopped to hear me. At the close they said that 
no matter more important had come before their con- 
vention. J agreed with them. It is quite likely my 
aim was better accomplished than it would have been 
with smooth sailing and an open sea. My impression 
is, from my reading and information, that this was 
probably the first teachers’ convention ever addressed 
on this subject in this country, and perhaps in the 
world. 


The superintendent of the Worcester public schools 
wrote our secretary that he never heard in all his life 


a man say so much in the same length of time as | 
said that evening. 


GEO. T. ANGELL. 


(From the New Century Path, San Diego, Cal.) 
MRS. AGASSIZ. 


A dozen nations know the work of “ Louis Agassiz, 
Teacher,” as he used to sign himself, but very few 
know of the service rendered science and humanity 
by his wife. When Elizabeth Cary, a highly edu- 
cated young woman, married Louis Agassiz, he already 
had three children, had not yet made his reputation 
and was receiving a salary far too small to meet even 
his scientific needs. Mrs. Agassiz, solely with the 
object of assisting her husband and giving him op- 
portunity to carry on scientific research, started a 
school for girls in her own home, Agassiz himself 
becoming one of the instructors. It was not until the 
financial problems of the Agassiz family were entirely 
solved that the school was givenup. After the death 
of the scientist, a terrible blow to his wife but one 
under which she did not succumb, Mrs. Agassiz step- 
ped into even wider usefulness. When Harvard 
Annex was established, she became a member of the 
governing board, and later when the Annex became 
formally “‘ Radcliffe College’ it was only natural that 
she should be asked to fill the place of president, an 
office, by the way, which was unsalaried. At the time 
of her retirement, a year or two ago, Professor Good- 
win said, ‘To her influence is due the success of Rad- 
cliffe College and its position in the academic 
world.” 


Perhaps the most signal service rendered by Mrs. 
Agassiz to science was her diary-record of the excur- 
sion made by Agassiz and herself with a party to cer- 
tain parts of Brazil practically unknown to Ameri- 
cans. Agassiz tells us that he got into the habit of 
giving his wife daily a careful account of his scien- 
tific observations, *‘ knowing that she would allow 
nothing to be lost that was worth preserving.” The 
information so recorded—for Mrs. Agassiz’s knowl- 
edge was sufficient to render these notes scientifi- 
cally acourate—is to-day exceedingly valuable. 8B, 
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ANGELL PRIZE CONTESTS. 
A splendid way to raise money in schools, 
churches, Sunday-schools, or elsewhere for 
any object preferred. 


ANGELL PRIZE CON- 
TESTS IN HUMANE 
SPEAKING. 


We have beauti- 
ful sterling silver 
medals, of which 
this cut shows the 
size and face in- 
scriptions. 

On the back is 
inscribed, “The 
American Humane 
Education Soci- 
ety.” 

We sell them at one dollar each, which is 
just what we pay for them by the hundred. 


Each is in a box on red velvet, and we 
make no charge for postage when sent by mail. 


The plan is this: Some large church or public hall 
is secured, several schools, Sunday-schools, granges 
or other societies are invited to send their best 
speaker or reciter to compete for the prize medal; 
some prominent citizen presides; other prominent 
citizens act as the committee of award, and a small 
admission fee, ten or twenty cents, pays all the costs, 
and leaves a handsome balance for the local humane 
society or “Band of Mercy,” or school or Sunday- 
school or church or library or any other object pre- 
ferred. 


“BLESSED ARE THE MERCIFUL.” 

We have in our principal office [in a large 
frame and conspicuous position] the names 
of those who have kindly remembered our 
two Societies in their wills. 

When we get a building we intend to have 
them so engraved in it as to last through the 
centuries. 


PRIZES $650. 


In behalf of The Massachusetts Society for the Preven- 
tion of Cruelty to Animals I do hereby offer (1) $100 
for evidence which shall enable the Society to con- 
vict any man in Massachusetts of cruelty in the 
practice of ‘vivisection. 

(2) 25 for evidence to convict of violating the 
recently-enacted law of Massachusetts against vivi- 
sections and dissections in our public schools. 

(3) $100 for evidence to convict any member of 
the Myopia, Hingham, Dedham, Harvard or Country 
Clubs, of a criminal violation of law by causing his 
horse te be mutilated for life. 

(4) $25 for evidence to convict anyone in Massa- 
chusetts of a violation of law by causing any horse to 
be mutilated for life by docking. 

(5) Twenty prizes of $10 each, and forty prizes of 
$5 each, for evidence to convict of violating the laws 
of Massachusetts by killing any insect-eating bird or 
taking eggs from its nest. 

Gero. T. ANGELL, President. 


Our creed and the creed of our “Am- 
erican Humane Education Society,” as 
appears on its battle-flags—its badges 
—and its official seal, is ** Glory to God,” 
** Peace on Earth,” ** Kindness, Justice 
and Mercy to every living creature.” 


If there were no birds man could 
not live on the earth. 


OUR PRIZE STORY PRICES. 


Black Beauty, in paper covers, 6 cents at 
office, or 10 cents mailed; cloth bound, 25 
cents each at office, or 30 cents mailed. 

Hollyhurst, Strike at Shane’s, Four Months 
in New Hampshire, also Mr. Angell’s Autobio- 
graphy, in paper covers, 6 cents each at 
office, or 10 cents mailed; cloth bound, 20 
cents each at office, or 25 cents mailed. 

Some of New York’s “400,” in paper 
covers, 10 cents each; cloth bound, 25 cents, 
or 30 cents mailed. 

For Pity’s Sake, in paper covers, 10 cents 
mailed; cloth bound, 60 cents at office, or 70 
cents mailed. 

Beautiful Joe at publishers’ price, 50 cents 
at office, or 62 cents mailed. Cheaper 
edition, 25 cents; mailed, 30 cents. Both 
editions cloth bound. 

Postage stamps are acceptable for all re- 
mittances. 


Canon Rownsley, on Saint Martin’s, after 
describing good Saint Martin, added: 

“Some of you, my friends, followers of 
the gentle Christ, come to worship, nay, 
come to the Supper of our Lord, wearing 
‘egret’ plumes or ‘ ospreys’ in your hats and 
bonnets. Do you realize that this ‘egret’ 
plume grows on the bird’s back only at the 
time of nesting, and that to obtain one such 
feather involves the cruel death not only of 
the beautiful white mother heron, but of 
the whole nestful of its nearly-fledged off- 
spring? What a price to pay for the plea- 
sure of an egret plume! What a travesty 
of religion to be able to come into church 
decked with an egret feather and sing in 
the words of the Benedicite: ‘O all ye 
fowls of the air, bless ye the Lord! praise 
Him and magnify Him forever!’ What a 
mockery to kneel at Holy Communion, take 
the soldier’s oath of allegiance unto the 
Lord—that gentle Lord of all compassion 
and mercy, that Lord who said ‘ Consider 
the fowls of the air!’ who told us that not 
asparrow falls to the earth unregarded by 
their Heavenly Father!” 


“The Humane Horse Book,’ compiled by George T. 
Angell, is a work which should be read by every man, 
woman and child in the country. Price, 5 cents.— 
Boston Courier. 


Nations, like individuals, are powerful in 
the degree that they command the sympa- 
thies of their neighbors. 


In hiring a herdic, coupe, or other carriage never 
forget to look at the horses and hire those that look 
the best and have no docked tails. When we take a 
herdic we pick out one drawn by a good horse, tell 
the driver not to hurry, but take it easy, and give 
him five or ten cents over his fare for being kind to 
his horse. We never ride behind adock-tailed horse. 


Send for prize essays published by Our American 
Humane Education Society on the best plan of settling 
the difficulties between capital and labor, and receive 
acopy without charge. 


Always kill a wounded bird or other ani- 
mal as soon as youcan. All suffering of any 
creature, just before it dies, poisons the meat. 

GEO. T. ANGELL. 


Every kind word you say to a dumb 
animal or bird will make you happier. 


SONGS OF HAPPY LIFE, &c. 

For prices of Miss 8. J. Eddy’s new book, above 
named, and a variety of humane publications, ad- 
dress, ‘Humane Education Committee, No. 61 West- 
minster Street, Providence, R. I.” 


One thing we must never for- 
get, namely: that the infinitely 
most important work for us is 
the humane education of the 
millions who are soon to come 
on the stage of action. 

T. ANGELL. 


What do you consider, Mr. Angell, 
the most important work you do? 

Answer, Talking each month to the 
editors of every newspaper and maga- 
zine in North America north of Mex- 
ico, who in-their turn talk to probably 
over sixty millions of readers. 


“Just so soon and so far as we pour into 
all our schools the songs, poems and litera- 
ture of mercy towards these lower creatures, 
JUST SO SOON AND SO FAR SHALL WE REACH 
THE ROOTS NOT ONLY OF CRUELTY BUT OF 
CRIME.” GEO. T. ANGELL. 


Refuse to ride in any cab, herdic or car- 
riage drawn by a docked horse, and tell the 
driver why. 


FOR FREE DISTRIBUTION. 


To those who will have them properly posted we 
send: 

(1.) Placards for the protection of birds under our 
Massachusetts laws. 

(2.) Placards for the protection of horses every- 
where from docking and tight check-reins. 


WHAT A DOCKED HORSE TELLS. 


(1.) That the owner does not care one straw for the 
suffering of dumb animals. 

(2.) That the owner does not care one straw for the 
good opinion of nine-tenths of his fellow-citizens who 
witness the effects of his cruelty. 


Every unkind treatment to the cow poisons 
the milk—even talking unkindly to her. 


Ts it cruel to keep a horse locked up ina stable with- 
out exercise ? 

Answer: Just as cruel as it would be to keep a 
boy, or girl, or man, or woman in the same condition. 

If to this is added solitary confinement without the 
company of other animals, then the cruelty is still 
greater. Gro. T. ANGELL. 


WORTH REMEMBERING. 


(1.) Avoid as far as possible drinking any water 
which has been contaminated by lead pipes or lead- 
lined tanks. 

(2.) Avoid drinking water which has been run 
through galvanized iron pipes. 

(3.) Avoid using anything acid which has been 
kept in a tin can. 

(4.) When grippe or other epidemics are prevail- 
ing wear a little crude sulphur in your boots or shoes. 
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DOG-HINTS. 
BY **MIKE”?—SON OF PAT. 


They callme Mike. [I’m a thorough-bred, 
from nose-tip to tail-tip, and master says I 
know so much about dogs and men that I 
ought totellathing or two. So I’m going to. 

For instance, if you were taking care of 
someone’s property and a bad looking man 
came along you’d ask what he wanted, 
wouldn’t you? And if he stopped and acted 
like he was scared at you, you’d pretty well 
find out what he wanted, wouldn’t you? 
Well, if a dog does just that same thing in 
the best and only way he knows how, every- 
body says he is savage and dangerous. Now, 
if astranger who smells evil (we dogs tell 
good from evil by our noses not by our 
eyes), I growl to see if it scares him. If it 
does, I just let him see that I am on to him, 
and he’d better keep out of the yard. If he 
keeps right on and speaks to me and goes 
to the door like an honest man, I bark and 
wag my tail to let him know it is all right. 

Some fool men think that if a dog barks 
loud at them that they are dangerous. 
They don’t know enough to look to see if 
he is wagging his tail. No dog ever bites 
a person at whom he wags his tail, but if 
I stick my nose and tail out on a line with 
my back it is about time to get over the 
fence. When a dog does that he means 
business. 

A neighbor’s dog was telling me how a 
friend of his master’s could understand just 
what dogs mean by their bark, growl or 
actions. ‘‘ He came into my yard,’’ said the 
other dog, ‘and into the barn I was taking 
care of, to get something. I jumped at him, 
but all he did was to say: ‘ What’s the mat- 
ter with you? Go back in your box, quick, 
or I’ll pull all your teeth out.’ Now if he 
had stopped or looked scared, I’d have had 
a piece of his leg before he could wink.”’ 

Lots of people make a mistake by patting 
a strange dog on the top of the head. The 
way to make up to astrange dog is to stoop 
down, stick out your hand, palm up, and pat 
him on the chest between the front legs, or 
on the throat. A dog loves that. But before 
you touch him at all let him smell your hand 
for amoment. If the dog growls when he 
smells your hand let him alone; if he 
licks it he is your friend. You see it is this 
way: when a man wants to cuff a dog he 
does it on the top of the head or on the ears, 
with the back of his hand up. If your palm 
is up and under his jaw he knows you do 
not mean to cuff him. While the dog may 
not make friends, he will not bite you. No 
dog will ever bite a person who is stooping 
over or sitting onthe heels. No matter how 
savage he is, he won’t bite. 

There are lots of fool persons in this 
world. Just because Iam a bull terrier they 
think I am dangerous. My master has a 
small boss about five years old. I guess 
she’s what they call his daughter, but he 
calls her ‘‘sweetheart.””. When she was a 
baby I was a puppy. We’re true friends. 
Well, there is nothing she likes better than 
when I am gnawing a bone to put one of her 
fat arms around my neck and take the bone 
away from me with the other hand. I have 
heard some women who live near say, when 
they saw it, ‘‘ How dare you let that child 
touch that horrid bull-dog when he’s eat- 
ing?’? Now wouldn’t that make you bark ? 


pal door of the Profile House, 


Why, when she puts her 
arms about my neck and 
kisses my ear and says: 
“Me loves oo Mity,” I 
tremble all over, and feel 
just like I do when I smell 
beefsteak cooking. You 
humans don’t know how 
a dog longs to make you 
understand what he feels 
and means, and when a 
dog finds someone like my 
master and my master’s 
little boss, who under- 
stands him to the least 
cock of the ear, he is just 


simply happy. 


The above story is sent us 
by theeditor of The Brown Book, 
with five dollars which the editor 
says the anonymous writer of 
“Dog Hints” desired should be 
forwarded to our Mass. 8. P. 
Crh. 

It is very wonderful how dogs 
seem to know their friends. I 
have handled a great variety of 
dogs and never had one threaten 
to bite me. Many years ago I 
was sitting outside the princi- 


Franconia, when there slowly 
came upto me one of the most 
dangerous looking dogs I ever 
saw. I spoke to him kindly and 
he seemed very glad to see me 
—allowed me to pat him and talk 
to him and even examine his 
paws, and then lay down by 
my side peaceable and apparent- 


A FREE BATH. 


ly very happy. A young man 

came along and simply spoke to him, when he sprang 
upon the young man, seized him by the arm and 
threw him down. It turned out that he was one of 
the most savage dogs in the state. who was kept con- 
stantly chained in the stable (which was enough to 
make any dog savage); the hostler had carelessly un- 
chained him and he had walked up to the hotel for 
investigation. 

At North Conway, New Hampshire, I started one 
day to walk to Kearsarge Village. Presently a large 
dog came out from a house, looked me over and con- 
cluded he would go too. A little farther on another 
large dog came out from another house, compared 
noses with dog number one and then joined the party. 
Some time after I happened to look behind me and 
found a large pig walking quietly at my heels. After 
walking some distance with this good company I 
turned and went back to the house the last dog came 
from and there found that the last dog was a friend of 
the first dog and that the last dog and the pig were so 
devotedly attached to each other that, when the 
owner of the pig sold him the pig contrived to get 
over the sty and get back to his friend, where the 
owner concluded to let him remain. 

Many times I have been ridingin the country when 
a dog would come out from some house furiously 
barking; but when I stopped the horse and quietly 
asked him what the matter was he would drop his 
tail, look up and down the road as if pretending that 
he was barking at somebody else, and trot back to 
the house again. 

When General Butler was Governor of Massachu- 
setts he used to keep his dog with him in his Execu- 
tive Chamber. When an editorial friend of mine who 
had no love for dogs called on him one day the dog 
rushed at him with great violence, and the governor 
had to get up from his chair and call him off. 
Several times when I called uponthe governor that 
same dog came to me with every appearance of kind- 
ness and licked my hand. 

I could tell many other anecdotes of my experiences 
with dogs but, as I have said before, no dog ever 
attempted to bite me. Geo. T. ANGELL. 


MY FOX TERRIER. 


Harry W. FRENCH IN * THE INDEPENDENT.” 


A little demon in defense, 
Brave as a lion he; 

1 wish I had the courage 
Of this atom on my knee. 

A little universe of love, 
Unselfish as the sea; 

I wish I did by others 
As he has done by me. 

A little lump of loyalty 
No power could turn from me; 

I wish I had a heart as true, 
From fear and favor free. 

A little fountain full of Faith, 
Forgiveness, Charity; 

I wish I had his patience 
And true nobility. 

A little flash of fire and life, 
Whate’er the summons be; 

I wish that I could face the world 
With half his energy. 

A little white fox terrier, 
In whose brown eyes I see 

The little windows of a soul 
Too large to live in me. 


DOG SAVES a SKATER’S 
LIFE. 


CRANFORD, Feb. 21.—James E. Warner, editor of a 
Prohibition paper, while skating on the Rahway 
River last Sunday afternoon, broke through the ice 
in the rear of the Fett residence. He vainly struggled 
to draw himself out of the water, but slipped back 
each time. Warner would have perished had not bis 
cries for help attracted a large Newfoundland dog 
that was kept on the Fett premises. 

The dog ran upon the ice and seized the struggling 
man by the collar and then held him until the gar- 
dener of the house, attracted by the barking of the 
dog, went to the rescue witha clothesline, with which 
he succeeded in lassoing Warner, who was benumbed, 
dragging him to the shore. 

Newark (N. J.) Evening News of Feb. 21st. 
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HOW TO MAKE STRIKES IMPOSSIBLE. 


A MALAGA MANUFACTURER WHO WAS FOL- 
LOWED TO His GRAVE By ABOUT 30,000 
or His FELLOW CITIZENS. 


Some years ago, in behalf of our American 
Humane Education Society, we offered two 
$100 prizes for the best plans of settling the 
difficulties between capital and labor, and 
sent very widely over our own country and 
the world the two plans which won the 
prizes. 

One of these pamphlets went to D. N. 
Burke, Esq., United States Consul at Mal- 
aga, Spain, and led him to write us how the 
difficulty had been solved in that city. 

Mr. Burke’s letter being too long for our 
columns we publish the following: 

‘Tt seems that there were two cotton mills 
in Malaga, side by side. 

“In one during some 40 years they have 
been troubled with quarrels and strikes. 
In the otber, employing about 2,000 opera- 
tives during about 40 years, there has been 
only peace, harmony, mutual respect and 
kindness. 

“In Malaga to-day exists a very striking 
and practical working of what the law of 
kindness, as applied by an employer to em- 
ployees, has effected.”’ 


* * 


‘* How during all these years, in which so 
many changes have taken place, there has 
been no strike, no grumbling, no unrest, no 
complaints, no whisper of discontent? Have 
higher wages been paid in this mill than in 
the other? No. Have the hours of .labor 
been fewer? No. Has the work been less 
laborious or fatiguing than in the other? 
No. Is there a different class of persons 
employed in this mill than in the other? 
No. It is simply this: Senor Don Carlos 
Larios, the owner of the mill and the em- 
ployer of the operatives, has applied the 
law of kindness to hisemployees. As every 
one says, he treated them well, he treated 
them kindly; he recognized that his em- 
ployees were flesh and blood, as he was. 
He realized that when hurt they felt the 
pain, just as he would; when without food 
they were hungry, just as he would be. He, 
ia fact, substituted the law of kindness for the 
practice of greed. If an employee was sick, he 
sent a doctor to look after him and paid for 
the necessary medicines. In case the em- 
ployee’s illness continued, he paid on re- 
covery the wages the person would have 
received had he or she been at work during 
the time. Incase of the death of the em- 
ployee, the wages went to the family of the 
deceased, and besides, if the circumstances 
of the family were such as to require it, he 
defrayed the expenses of burial. When his 
operatives married he helped to ‘set them 
up’ in housekeeping by presenting to the 
married couple several household articles 
which are indispensable for those entering 
such astate. Extraordinary diligence and 
care onthe part of the employee in his or her 
work, or greater activity displayed by an 
operative, was duly recompensed in some 
way at some time by the proprietor of the 
mill; and every operative being aware of 
this sought to do his very best.” 


* * * 7 


‘*The operatives had no labor organiza- 


of kindness the business of the mill was con- 
ducted. Discord, dissatisfaction, discon- 
tent, unrest and strikes were not on the 
programme of this mill. They had no use 
for labor agitators. If anoperative had any 
ground of complaint he went at once to 
Senor Larios. 

“The two thousand employees loved Don 
Carlos as they would a father; and if any- 
one had spoken illof him inthe presence 
of any employee, the employee would have 
resented it as quickly as if the ill-spoken 
word were uttered about the employee 
himself. 

** He sought to follow the teachings of the 
Divine Master in doing to others what he 
would that they should do to him, and so 
when at the age of 75 he went on the 21st 
of last January to his God, his body was 
followed to the cemetery by about 30,000 
of Malaga’s citizens.” 

We wish that every capitalist in America 
would imitate his example. 

GEO. T. ANGELL. 


BILLY, THE DONKEY. 
A TRUE STORY. 

My sister and I had been spending the 
day in the quaint old town of Wickford. 
We had been sitting down by the short strip 
of beach, and had enjoyed watching the 
pretty steamer General make her daily 
stop at the wharf on her way to Newport. 
We had strolled through the old streets, 
shaded on both sides by magnificent elms; 
had watched the men in the fields making 
hay; and had enjoyed to the full the salt 
breezes laden with the fragrance of new- 
mown hay. 

On our way back to the trolley station we 
saw coming down the street a donkey draw- 
ing a pretty village cart, in which sat a lady 
and a little girl, while trotting by the side 
of the donkey was the drollest baby donkey, 
of lighter color than his mother, and seem- 
ingly with longer legs. The lady drove up 
to astore and alighted and went in, leaving 
the reins in the hands of the little girl. 
While she was gone the little donkey trotted 
onto the sidewalk and into a grass-grown 
alley between the stores, where he began 
to nibble the grass, quite oblivious to every- 
thing else. Soon the lady joined the little 
girl in the cart and they drove off, turning 
down a side road, and were soon lost to 
view. In a few minutes baby donkey 
thought it time to look for his mother, so 
back he came onto the sidewalk. There 
stood a horse and buggy at the hitching 
post. The little donkey rubbed noses with 
the horse, which seemed somewhat startled 
at such a funny little fellow, then ran out 
into the road expecting to find his mother 
where he had last seen her waiting. Alas, 
no mother donkey was there and little don- 
key braced his four feet on the ground, 
threw back his head, opened wide his mouth, 
and brayed so loud and so long that the 
whole sleepy town might have heard. Out 
of the store ran another little girl who put 
her arms around his neck, and he put his 
head on her shoulder and was comforted. 
At that moment around the corner came 
the donkey and cart, and the lady called 
out, ‘Why, Billy, what is the matter?’”’ So 
Billy found his mother, and trotted happily 


tion. They needed none. Through this law | off by her side as she drew the lady and 


little girl to the farm or pleasant country 

place that I have no doubt was their home. 
HELEN E. Essex, 

48 Bainbridge Ave., Providence, R. |. 


WILFUL MURDER. 


It is deeply humiliating to learn that there are in 
the neighborhood of Troy creatures made in fairly 
convincing imitation of human beings, who are so be- 
reft of appreciation of the innocent and the beautiful 
in nature that they take delight in shooting the song- 
birds with which the great Author of the Universe 
has blessed us. 


It is said that the majority of these criminals are 
poor Italians who kill the birds for food, but not a 
few are American bred boys, whose teachings and 
parentage deny them the trace of sympathy in their 
depravity which some accord to the Italians, whose 
custom it was to shoot the songsters in foreign lands 
where there were any birds left to siaughter and 
whose excuse is their ignorance and their needs. 

The man or boy who shoots a song-bird — or other 
bird wantonly —is a mere savage, without, however, 
the mere sayage’s irresponsibility, and the authorities 
should mete out to a!l such the most extreme penalty 
which the law for such savagery provides. 

Evening Standard, Troy, N. Y.. May 14. 


“UNTO THE LEAST OF THESE.” 

If, at the approach of the season of hot weather, 
citizens of every city would make special individual 
effort to provide water easy of access to all dogs, we 
would hear much less this summer of the mad dog 
scare than in seasons past. 

It is asking none too much of a merchant, here and 
there, to delegate to his office boy or even one of his 


clerks, the duty of keeping a bow] or other receptacle 
filled with water at his doorway; nor of the resident 
in the residential district to impose such a daily duty 
upon a servant, or, better still, one of the children of 
the household, who would be taught humanitarian 
principles thereby. 

To do this would cost neither money nor labor nor 
time. Inthe summer months one constantly sees in 
the newspaper stories of so-called mad dogs. Not 
one in a hundred —- nay, an even less percentage — of 
these are mad. They are scared, tired, thirsty and 
tormented. 

A dog wanders away from his owner, or, with care- 
less disregard, the master loses heed of the bewildered 
animal in a city throng. Frightened and his usual 
level wits topsy-turvy the dog runs about, seeking 
to find his way home. He gets tired and thirsty, his 
jaws become foam flecked, just as do those of a horse 
driven hard inthe summer sun. Impish boys, whose 
hearts know no tenderness, see the dog running 
about and stone him as they chase him. The dog, 
fleeing from his pursuers, stung by missiles and 
frightened by yells, naturally snaps at those who try 
to stop him. 

immediately the cry goes up, Mad dog!’ A crowd 
pursues the animal until he is cornered, shot and 
killed. The people, not the dog, are mad. 

Evening Standard, Troy, N. Y., May 15. 


“BULLY SPORT.” 


In sylvan glade and mighty hill 

Now moans the lonely caverns fill, 
Where nature holds her beauty court, 
There they are having * bully sport.” 


Full wide and far the panic spreads, 
While gory streaks the water threads, 
Bloodshed, and sounds of dread import; 
But they are having * bully sport.” 


Hark to the huntsman’s savage shout, 
Wild shrieks of agony ring out 
Swift, at the rifle’s sharp report: 
But they are having * bully sport.” 
See vultures hovering round each dell, 
They've turned this paradise to hell; 
Terror invades this calm resort; 
But they are having * bully sport.” 
Release the eagle, let him fly. 
Hear his loud screaming pierce the sky, 
Fire off the guns from port and fort, 
For they are having ‘“ bully sport.” 

T. Crockett, 

Newtonville, Mass, 
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THE HEAVEN OF NOW. 


He is in heaven who, looking, perceives 
Beautiful fruitage and flowers and leaves ; 
Beautiful sunshine and beautiful rain 

Bathing the fields of the ripening grain — 

Gold and silver in drops and in rays, 

Filtering, falling in beautiful ways 

Over the clover, the corn and the wheat, 

And tender, green growing things under his feet. 


He is in heaven who, hearkening, hears 

Music that reaches the listening ears 

In beautiful harmonies — from the clear note 

That pours, silver sweet, from the brown thrush’s 
throat 

To the beautiful mother - song lulling to rest 

The baby held close to the beautiful breast — 

From the wind’s faintest sigh to the storm’s mighty 
roar 

As the waves sing aloud to the sands of the shore. 


He is in heaven whose whole being thrills 

To humanity’s gladness while sharing its ills; 
Who of his soul’s riches unstintedly gives 

For the sake of the race for whose welfare he lives. 
He is in heaven whose heart is so wise 

That not wealth nor glory but love satisfies; 
Whose hands are upheld in all ways by his wife, 
The pride of his labor, his love and his life. 


This heaven is here—here on earth—here at hand, 

For it’s not a delectable, far-away land. 

Nor yet a celestial bright region above, 

But found in each home where dwell justice and 
love. 

All are heirs to this kingdom—not a soul but 
claim 

His crown and his scepter in love’s holy name. 


may 


So enter at onve—Love will show you the way — 
Find the Heaveu of Now that Love offers to-day — 
Not afar, nor on high, but just now, and so near — 
Enter in and be glad — 
God's own heaven is here! 

Eva Best. 


THE KING OF ENGLAND AND THE 
FRENCH NUNS. 
(From the Sacred Heart Review). 


The New Orleans Picayune of recent date had, in 
its Paris correspondence, a story about a party of 
French nuns and the present King of Great Britain 
and Ireland. 

A party of nuns, eleven in number, forced to either 
give up their sacred calling or to leave France, had 
made arrangements to establish themselves in a 
quiet, beautiful little city of England, not far from 
London, and started on their journey by taking 
through third-class tickets via Boulogne-Folkstone. 
Not one spoke a word of English, not even the Mother 
Superior. The short sea trip from Boulogne to Folk- 
stone had been rather rough, and had considerably 
fatigued the poor Sisters, whose first sea voyage this 
happened to be. However, as the railroad officials in 
France had assured them there would be a train 
ready for them at Folkstone on arrival of the boat, 
the Sisters consoled themselves with the thought 
that they would soon get over the little 
veniences of the sea. 

Well, the boat did arrive at Folkstone, and the 
Sisters followed the crowd along the great quay to 
the station. Arrived there almost among the last, 
because they were timid and lacked the somewhat 
uncouth aggressiveness of the veteran travelers, they 
saw the train; Oh, yes! But found all the third-class 
seats taken. Their feelings at this discovery can 
better be imagined than described when — Oh, good 
fortune !—they espied a gentleman whose headgear 
was a white cap. As all station-masters in France 
wear white caps, the good Sisters naturally thought 
that this gentleman was the one to address them- 
selves to, and the Mother Superior went to him with 
a reverence and asked him if he spoke French. The 
gentleman, taking off his cap, answered in the purest 
French accent, asking what he could do for her and 
her companions. The Mother Superior quickly ex- 
plained their dilemma, showing the gentleman her 
third-class tickets. The Sister was assured a carriage 
would be immediately attached to the train, and that 
he would soon return and see they were comfortably 
seated. The gentleman left at a brisk pace, while the 
Mother rejoined the other Sisters, all anxious to 
know the result of the interview. Needless to say 
they were all happy when the Mother had told them. 
Presently a locomotive came with a! first-class car- 


incon- 


riage, which was attached to the train. 
The gentleman with the white cap had 
arrived at the same time, and bowing 
politely, bade the Sisters to get in. But 
the Mother Superior had noticed it 
was a first-class carriage, and again 
mentioned to the gentleman that they 
had third-class tickets. On being 
assured it made no difference, and that 
they would not be asked to pay any- 
thing extra or be annoyed on that ac- 
count, the Sisters took their seats, the 
gentleman wished them “ bon voyage,” 
bowed, and the train left. 

Now, King Edward was the gentle- 
man with the white cap, according to 
the Picayune’s correspondent. He was 
on a cruise and his yacht was at Folk- 
stone. By the merest good fortune for 
the nuns, his Majesty happened to be 
at the railroad station when they 
arrived; and it goes without saying 
that this charming little episode had 
been respectfully watched by all those 
on the platform who koew the gentle- 
man with the white cap was none other 
than the King. 

A few months had elapsed when a 
gentleman who had been an admiring 
witness of the proceedings was stop- 
ping, for a few days, at the place the 
Sisters had chosen as their new resi- 
dence. Luck would have it that he met 
the Mother Superior, and he respect- 
fully approached her, asking what im- 
pression King Edward had made upon 
her. The good soul answered she did 
not know the King, never having met 
him. “Oh, yes!” replied the gentle- 
man, *“‘you know and have seen his 
Majesty ;’’ and then he related to the 
grateful but amazed Sister under what 
circumstances she made the King’s ac- 
quaintance at Folkstone. 


Never whip a shying horse past the 
object which frightens it. This only con- 
firms the habit. Go slow; let the horse 
have time to see the object and learn 
that it will not hurt him. 


Fountain of the Cuban Humane Society at Havana, Cuba. 


SAVE YOUR MONEY. 


THE FOREST. 


An old gentleman recently said that what | Here in the languorous silence, where sunlight with 


he waited fifty years for, young people now 
wanted to start with —namely, a ‘ golden 
wedding.” 


If young people without capital want to 


| 


provide for a comfortable old age they should 


begin to save in youth. 

John Jacob Astor said it cost him more to 
get the first thousand dollars than it did af- 
terwards to get a hundred thousand, but if 
he had not saved that first thousand he might 
have died in an almshouse. 

The tendency of money judiciously in- 
vested is to accumulate—the more you get 
the faster it accumulates, like the moist 
snowballs that boys roll in winter. 

We do not think all the wealth of the na- 
tion should be permitted to accumulate in 
one, or one hundred, or one thousand snow- 


balls, but we do think that every young man | 


should endeavor to lay the foundation for 
accumulating what may secure to him and 
his family a comfortable old age. 

Cigars, theatres, and many other unneces- 


sary amusements, which some young men | 


spend a good deal of money on—and might 
postpone to a later period — go far to pre- 
vent the accumulation of that first thousand 
dollars, which is the necessary foundation 
for all the rest. 

T. ANGELL. 


Don’t forget your cat. 


shade interlaces, 
Let my soul steep; 
And from the well-springs of beauty, which time 
neither mars nor effaces, 
Let me drink deep! 
Far from the riotous throbbing of busy humanity 
bustling, 
Here is a balm; 
Only a marvelous bird-song, or music of glad leaves 
low rustling, 
Breaks the sweet calm. 
Oh! to be friends with the lichens, the low-creep- 
ing vines, and the mosses, 
There close to lie; 
Gazing aloft at each pine plume that airily, playfully 
tosses 
’Neath the blue sky. 
Oh! to be near to the beauty and infinite grandcur 
of all things 
Simple and free; 
Held by the magic that ages have wrought in the 
great and the small things, 
For you and me. 
Macwell’s Talisman, Chicago. 


“THE PACIFIC HUMANITARIAN.” 

It gives us great pleasure on this June Ist 
to receive a kind letter from Mrs. Lydia A. 
Prescott of the Pacific Humane Society, San 
Francisco, and copies of the first number of 
anew quarterly, The Pacific Humanitarian, 
for which we hope a long and exceedingly 
valuable and useful life. 


“The fool hath said in his heart 
there is no God.” 
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EXTRACTS FROM 
MR. ANGELL’S PARIS LETTERS TO 
“OUR DUMB ANIMALS” IN 1869. 
NAPOLEON’S SECRET. 

‘“‘The Emperor of France has made this 
city the resort of the wealthy from all Eu- 
rope, millions of whose money are brought 
from other countries and capitals to en- 
rich this. 

“What is the secret? Broad, beautiful 
streets, so paved that riding is a pleasure, 
and because so paved, such a saving in car- 
riages, harness and horses that carriage 
hire is cheap—beautiful gardens and public 
grounds— many of these streets, gardens 
and grounds made by almost innumerable 
gas jets, more brilliant at night than day— 
fine hotels — large, first-class houses fitted 
with apartments for families — convenient 
bakeries and cookeries—public amusements 
— streets safe at all hours of day and night 
—carriages so regulated that strangers are 
protected — busses never permitted to take 
more than they can seat — articles of food 
and drink carefully looked after by the 
police; bad and adulterated articles de- 
stroyed, the sellers fined and placards put 
upon their shops warning the public — lead 
pipes not used—physicians’ prescriptions 
required to be written in the language of 
the country — quacks not allowed to prac- 
tice, and the sale of their medicines pro- 
hibited.”’ 

WHY NOT BOSTON? 

“Boston with its environs furnishes a 
greater variety of beautiful scenery than 
any city in the United States. Would not 
some of these improvements and regula- 
tions of Paris add to its attractiveness? 
And suppose all our adulterated wines, 
liquors, ales, beers and groceries of every 
kind were destroyed, no bad meats in our 
markets, nor bad milk on our tables, nor 
water filled with lead. Suppose that on 
every bottle of quack medicine and poison- 
ous bair oil was required to be written its 
ingredients, and every quack arrested; I 
wonder if we should have as many sudden 
deaths.” 


* * * * 
COURTESY—CHARACTER, 
“It is almost superfluous to speak of 
French politeness. Sir Francis Head says 
in his book on Paris that he received in 
France but one impolite answer, and that 
was from a man he found skinning a dog. 
I can say more, for I do not remember to 
have received one. And this courtesy in 
manners is common to all classes. The 
richest man entering the poorest shop 
touches his hat, the passenger thanks the 
conductor for his ticket, and the conductor 
the passenger for his fare. The most un- 
fortunate of women is never sneered at or 
insulted by a Frenchman, and when her 
body is carried through the streets to its 
long home the hat of every passer, from 
the Emperor down, is lifted. Whether on 
the whole the character of the French Par- 
isians averages better or worse than in 
other cities of the same size I have not 
sufficient knowledge to say; but they seem 
to me, as a general thing, amiable, at- 
tached to children and friends, not vindic- 
tive. They crowd the churches on Sunday 
mornings, go much to the cemeteries where 
relatives and friends are buried, and at this 
season of the year you will find on almost 


every tomb and grave fresh wreaths and 
mourning decorations.” 
* * * * * * 
MORE HAPPINESS THAN IN AMERICA. 


“Doubtless amongst the lower classes 
there is more or less poverty, but I see very 
few indications of it—no nakedness or rags, 
and very rarely a beggar. The poorest ap- 
pear cleanly, and I am told that their 
rooms are generally well kept. And now 
we come to a very important question, 
whether they are or not a happy people, 
and how in this respect they compare with 
us. And here I feel bound to say that my 
observations in Europe thus far force me 
to the conclusion that while we have more 
energy, enterprise and inventive genius, 
and more of what we call and consider the 
comforts of life, yet we get out of them a 
less percentage of substantial happiness 
than any other people I have seen. I believe 
there are millions on this side of the ocean 
living on a few sous a day, who have more 
of real enjoyment than our millionaires. 
And the thought often occurs to me here 
whether we have not in our country too 
much of that unhealthy ambition which 
struggles for larger houses, richer furni- 
ture, and costlier dress and equipage; sac- 
rificing in the struggle the true sources of hap- 
piness. From my observations here I am 
led to suspect that the domestic affections 
grow quite as well in houses of moderate 
size, and I should not wonder if we might 
become a happier people by giving a little 
less time to the accumulation of wealth, 
and a little more to harmless amusements 
and communion with nature. All through 
Europe I find parks, and groves, and gar- 
dens, and public grounds, and picture gal- 
leries, and collections of animal and vege- 
table wonders for the amusement of the 
people, and music and harmless sports, and 
fathers, mothers and children, rich and 
poor, taking holidays together. We have 
not as yet these public grounds and gal- 
leries, but everywhere within our reach are 
forests, rivers and lakes, green hills and 
running streams, and the songs of the birds, 
and the lowing of cattle. Nowhere do the 
seasons come more beautiful with the ver- 
dure of spring, the flowers of summer, the 
fruitage and tints of autumn, and the ice 
and snow of winter. Noskies are more clear 
than ours. No stars shine more brightly. 
Do we take time for the enjoyment of 
these? Do we not in our terrible compe- 
tition sacrifice too much the present for a 
future that never comes ?”’ 


PRESIDENT LINCOLN AND THE 
KITTENS. 

On one occasion when President Lincoln 
visited General Grant, General Porter, who 
was General Grant’s secretary *t the time, 
says that ‘three tiny kittens were crawling 
about the tent. The mother had died, and 
the little wanderers were expressing their 
grief by mewing piteously.”” Mr. Lincoln 
picked them up, took them on his lap, 
stroked their soft fur and murmured: 
“* Poor little creatures, you’ll be taken good 
eare of,’? and, turning to Bowers, said: 
“Colonel, I hope you will see that these 
little motherless waifs are given plenty of 
milk and treated kindly.”’ Bowers replied: 
‘“*] will see, Mr. President, that they are 


taken in charge by the cook of our mess and 
are well cared for.” 

Several times during his stay Mr. Lincoln 
was found fondling these kittens. It wasa 
curious sight at army headquarters, upon 
the eve of a military crisis in the nation’s 
history, to see the hand which had signed 
the commission of all the heroic men who 
served the cause of the Union, from the 
General-in-Chief to the lowest lieutenant, 
tenderly caressing these tiny kittens. 

It well illustrated his kindness, which was 
mingled with the grandeur of his nature. 

Selected. 


(Written for “Our Dumb Animals.” ) 
KITTY’S THOUGHTS. 
BY REV. W. L. HENDRICK. 
I've wondered and wondered, but can’t make out 
What my little kitten is thinking about; 
She sits on the sofa, a bundle of fur, 
For hours at a time, and I hear her purr 
As softly as though she were whispering low, 
In secret, the things she would have me know, 
But I can’t understand a single word 
Of all Kitty’s language that I have heard. 
Is she saying her thanks for her bed so nice, 
Or planning out some easy way to catch mice? 
Or, alas! is she talking of helping herself 
To the fresh, sweet milk on the pantry shelf? 
Perhaps she is thinking of all of these— 
If any one knows will they tell me, please,— 
For I’ve asked her again and again, it is true, 
As polite as I could, and she only says ‘“‘mew.” 


THE SQUIRRELS. 


E. A. TUTTLE IN THE “HOME GUARDIAN.” 


Perhaps the following facts may be of some interest 
at least to the younger readers of this paper. 

For several summers past the squirrels have had 
their nest and reared their young in the hollow of a 
tree in the front yard of the writer’s residence. 

Nearly every pleasant afternoon, about the time 
schools are usually dismissed, these little creatures 
crawl out of their nest for a play spell, and it is 
laughable to notice how like merry children they will 
chase each other round and round, up and down the 
tree, and skip from branch to branch. 

A year since we had a long row of sunflowers in our 
garden, greatly admired by the passers-by, the flowers 
were so large. Suddenly I noticed they were rapidly 
disappearing, and wondered where they could have 
gone. 

But the mystery was soon solved. Just after dinner 
one day I glanced from the windows and a queer sight 
met my eye. I could not at first make up my mind 
what it was. 

It appeared to be a travelling sunflower, and sure 
enough it was. As it came nearer I saw it was a 
squirrel with one of the largest flowers—larger, 
really, than himself —Weld in his teeth by the stem, 
and the flower standing up before his face, as he ran 
along the fence until opposite the tree where he had 
his nest, which stood three or four feet from the fence, 
when he paused an instant, then with a quick spring 
struck the trunk of the tree and bounded up the body, 
holding tightly his precious treasure, until he reached 
one of the higher branches, when he settled himself 
for a nice time eating his dinner. 

It was indeed a comical sight. The little fellow 
sitting up so cunningly and holding the large flower 
in his little paws, munching away until all the seeds 
had been eaten, then quickly dropping the remnant 
he descended the tree in the same lively way and 
started for the garden again. 

This time I resolved to watch him, and was greatly 
amused to see him spring from the fence to the stalks 
of the sunflowers and climb to the very top, trying to 
select the best for his feast. 

When he had found it he again took his old route 
for the tree. 


This was repeated over and over, flying from stalk 
to stalk, rejecting the smaller and poorer, and appro- 
priating the best until the whole row of stalks had 
been completely robbed of every flower that was 
worth looking at. But the amusement it gave me was 
worth more than the flowers, and I did not grudge 
them. 
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WHAT IS THE OBJECT OF | child and older person to seize | make some other human being or 


THE BANDS OF MERCY? 


every opportunity fo say a kind 
I answer: To teach and lead every | word or do a kind act that will 


some dumb creature happier. 


GEO. T. ANGELL. 


New Bands of Mercy. 


61097 Washington, D.C. 
Pierce School Band. 
Little Workers. 
P., Miss Saran M. Morris. 
61098 Webb School Bands. 
Sunshine. 
P., Miss Christine Cole. 
61099 Little Protectors. 
P., Miss Lida R.Tompkins. 
61100 Rule. 
iss Grace A, Croxton. 
61101 W heatley School Bands. 
Spring Flowers. 
P., Amelia N. Mahr. 
61102 Helping Hand. 
liss Irene Brashears. 
61103 Ready Defenders. 
.» Miss Charlotte Craw- 
ford. 
61104 Kenilworth, D.C. 
Bluebird Band. 
P., Miss Mary E. Beadle. 
61105 Benning, 
Sparrow Band 
P., Miss B. M. Mahoney. 
61106 Brightwood, D. C. 
Litule Helpers Band. 
P., Miss G. B. Holnes. 
61107 Peabody, Mass. 
St. Johns School Bands. 
Div. 1. 


61108 Div. 2. 


61109 Div.3. 
61110 Diy. 4. 
611 Div. 5 
61112 Diy. 6. 


61113 Div.7 
P.,- 

61114 Div. 8. 

61115 Div. 9. 


61116 Diy. 10. 


61117 Div. 1. 


61118 Diy. 12. 
P. 


61119 Div. 13. 
61120 Div. 14. 
——— 
61121 Brockton, Mass. 
St. P ae ks School Bands. 
Div. 
61122 Div. 2. 
61123 Div. 3. 


61124 Diy. 4. 
61125 Div. 5. 


61126 Div. 6. 


61127 Div. 7. 


61128 Div. s. 


61129 Div. 9. 
P., 


61130 Div. 10. 
61131 Div. 11. 
P., —— 
61132 Div. 12. 
—— 
61133 Sacred Heart Sch. Bands. 
Div.1. 
P., 
61134 Div. 2. 
P., —— 


61135 Div. 3. 


” 
61136 Div. 4. 


” 
61137 Div. 5. 


61138 Marlboro, Mass. 
School Bands. 
div. 


61139 Div. 2. 
P., 

61140 Div. 3. 

61141 Div. 4. 

61142 St. Louis, Mo. 
Jim Key Bands formed in 

the Public Schools, 

School. 


P. ‘Miss S. E. Murphy. 
61143 No. 2. 

P., Miss Lorena Stack]. 
61144 No. 3. 
P., Miss Mathilde Borg- 

wald, 
61145 No. 4. 
P., Miss Hl. A. Drain. 

61146 Dumas School. 


0.1, 
P., Miss Ella M. Murphy. 
61147 No. 2. 
P., Miss Gertrude Mallen. 
61148 No. 3. 
P., Miss Beulah Roots. 
61149 Bates School. 
Jim Key Band. 
P., Miss Mary McKamara, 
61150 School, 


P., Miss Ella M. Huff. 
61151 School. 


No.1. 

P., Miss Charlotte I. 

Brown, 

61152 No. 2. 

iss Sadie Jessup. 
61153 No. ? 

P., Mrs. Abbott. 
61154 No. 4. 

P., Miss Grace M. Large. 
61155 No. 5. 

P., Beatrice Kelley. 
61156 No. 

P., Miss Bell Barron. 
61157 erture School. 


“Miss Ella EK. Leiser. 
61158 No. 2 

P., Miss kK. T. Hawkins. 
61159 No.3. 

P., Miss B. T. Dorr. 
61160 No. 4. 

P., Miss Mary V. Mark. 
61161 No. 5. 

» Miss G. F, Gibson. 

61162 No. 6. 

P., Miss Ida M. Peters. 
61163 Eugene Field School. 


P., Miss Eugene Kennedy. 


611€4 No. 2. 
P., Miss Hermine Ersen 
harat 
61165 No. 3. 
P., Miss Jennie L D. 
Veuux, 
61166 No. 4. 
P., Miss T. B. Friedman. 
61167 School, 
P Julia McMinn. 
61168 a 2. 
P., Miss Margaret 
McDonald. 
61169 No. 3. 
P., Miss L. A. Squires. 
61170 No. 4. 
, Miss Elvins McLean. 
61171 Adams School. 


oO. 1. 
P., Miss Lillia A. Handley. 
61172 No. 2. 
P., Miss K. A. Gavin, 


61173 No. 3. 

61174 No. 

P., Miss Elizabeth Barr. 
61175 adison School, 


, Miss L. Cherot, 
61176 No. 2. 
» Miss Dorothy Becker. 
61177 No. 3. 
P., Miss Carrie C. Ware. 


61178 New Madison School. 


No. 1. 
P., Anna F. Bowlster. 
61179 No. 
P., Miss. M. Dale. 
61180 No. 
C. Peckham. 
61181 No. 4 
Meissuer. 
61182 No. 5. 
P.. Miss Mary A. Green- 
leaf. 


61183 No. 6. 
., Miss Olive L. Gregory. 
61184 Arlington School. 
No. 1. 
P., Jane 
61185 No. 2. 
P., Clara A. Green. 
61186 School, 


C, Johnson. 


No. 

Mrs. Laura C. Johnson, 
61187 Ashland School. 

No. 1. 

P., Miss Anna E, Shine. 
61188 No. 2. 

P., — Esther A. Jones. 
61189 No. 

Miss Ida Chapman, 
61190 No. 4 

Niiss Mary Hoofman. 
61191 No. 

Mis Mable ©. Brain. 
61192 No. 

P., Miss Ilda Heding. 
61193 No. 7. 

Miss Julia M. Creedon, 
G1194 No.8 


ss Emile Becke. 
61195 No. 
P., Miss Esther 
61196 No. 


A. Jones. 


10. 
Miss Florence Hettgell. 
61197 No. 11. 
” 

61198 Laclede School. 

No. 

Ps Miss Mary Leary. 
61199 No, 

P. Mis May Lyster. 
61200 No. 

Pes 


Johnson. 
61201 No. 4, 

P., ora V. 
61262 No. 

Miss Marion Crawford. 
61203 No. ¢ 


Ulrich. 


Mi iss Anna Kroeke. 
61204 No.7 7. 

P., Miss Jennie Noble. 
61205 No.8 

fe Miss Mary Murphy. 
61206 No. 9. 

Miss Jennie L. Hulburt, 

61207 Heardyitte School. 


P. “Miss Mary W. Clarke. 
61208 No. 2. 
Miss Martha Barron. 
61209 No. 3. 

P., Miss Jennie C. Taylor. 
61210a No, 4. 

P., —— 


61210b Attucks School. 


NO. 1. 
P., John B. Vashion, 
61211 
Hattie E. Peal. 
61212 3. 
P., Miss M. Louise Moseley 
61213 No. 4. 
P., Miss Helen R. Arm- 
strong. 
61214 No. 5. 
Pes Miss Bertha P. Wil- 
liams. 
61215 No. 6 
y Jessie M. Lee, 
61216 Ch irles School, 
No. 1. 
P., Miss Missouri Rey- 
nolds. 
61217 No. 2 
P., Josephine Hunt. 
61218 No. 
hiss AugustaStrazacke 
61219 No.4 
F., 


Miss Soragham. 


61220 No. 5. 


P., Miss Louise Overstoly. 


61221 age School. 


“Miss Caroline H. 
Switzer. 

61222 No. 2 
Miss N 
61223 No. 3. 
“Miss L. McCullugh. 
61224 No, 4. 

P., Miss Emily R. Rock. 
61225 No. 5 


.O. Williams. 


Miss Clara C, Muellan. 


61226 ney School, 
1 


P., Miss Maggie T. Gor- 
Mann. 
61227 No. 2 


Miss J. HW. Lemghaven. 


61228 No. 3. 

P., Miss Olga Enderes. 
61229 No. 4. 

P., Miss T. 
61230 No. 5. 

P., Miss Isabella Story. 
61231 No. 6 


M. Thetcher. 


P., Miss Hattie B. Charles, 


61232 Irwing School. 


NO, 1. 


P., Miss Thesesa J. Deigan. 


61233 No. 2. 
P., Miss Kate Snider. 
61234 No. 3. 


P., Miss May L. MeNichols. 


61235 No. 4. 
Miss E. FE. Feshurick. 
61236 No.5 
., Miss May Whittaker. 
vi Lane School. 
No. 


Miss Berinice Ek. Turey. 


61238 No. 2. 
P., Miss A. E. Treseniter. 
61239 No. 3. 
P., Miss Margaret B, 
Phillyss. 
61240 No 


61241 No. 5. 
P., Miss W. M. Cannan, 
61242 No. 6. 
P., Miss Jeanette Rack 
stahbl. 
61243 School. 


‘Miss Rosa A, Tucker. 
61244 No. 2. 
P., Mrs. L. Macklin. 
61245 No. 3. 

P., Mrs. Agnes Kaltstran. 
61246 Penrose School, 

No. 3. 

P., Miss Margaret ©. 

Teenor. 

61247 No. 2. 

P., Miss Sadie Mahatfy. 
61248 No. 3. 

P., Miss Mary Burnett. 
61249 No. 4. 

Ps Migs Leaman. 
61250 No. ! 

Miss Jessie Crabb. 
61251 No. 6. 

P., aes Louise Molen. 
61252 No. 

M.G. Bergin. 

61253 No. 
Miss M.E. 
61254 No.9 

P., Miss A.M. Mecherm. 
61255 No. 10. 

, Miss Thurman. 

61256 Humbolat School. 

No. 1. 


jomberg. 


o. 
Kate Schneider. 
61257 No. 


P. MamiJ. Schroeder 


61258 No. 3. 


P., Miss A. A. Grassmann, 


61259 No. 4. 
P., Miss A. Pfemighausen. 


61260 School. 
No. 


P., 
61261 No. 2 


Emma I. Tenton. 


61262 No. 3. 


P., Miss Emma Foussaint. 


4. 
P., Miss Kate Tummonde. 


Miss Jennite W. Smith. 


61263 Reddick School. 
No.1 


No. 1. 

P., Miss Bessie McAnnis. 
61264 No. 2. 

P., Miss Thomson, 
61265 No.3 

, Miss Maud W. Bennett. 
61266 N oO. 4. 
Miss M. H. Garesche. 

61267 No. 5. 

P., Miss A. M. 
61268 No. 6. 

P., Miss Maggie A. Lu 

Derge. 

61269 No. 7. 

P., Miss Ethelyn Loring. 
61270 No. 8. 

P., Miss Louise D. Malz. 
61271 No. 9. 

P., Mrs. M. E. Buehler. 
61272 No. 10 

Mrs. Il. 1. Wannal. 
61273 No. 


Lynch. 


ll. 
, Miss Hattie BE. Bentley. 
61274 Benton School. 


= Miss Edna A. English. 
61275 No, 2 

Miss Daisy Pettigrew. 
61276 No. 3. 

P., Miss Christina K, 

Cameron, 

61277 No. 4. 

P., Miss Maude B. Mullen, 
61278 No. 5. 

P., Miss Sarah H. Smith. 
61279 ard School. 

1. 


+ Miss Ella O'Mara. 
61280 No. 2. 
P., Miss Amanda L, Sur- 
kamp. 
61231 No. 3, 
P., Miss L. L. 
mann, 
61282 No. 4. 
Miss Emilia Krig. 
61283 No. 
P:, Miss Julia F. Toepel. 
61284 No. 6. 
P., Miss Anna MeCarthy. 
61285 No. 7. 


soeckel- 


61286 No. 
P., Miss Mary E. Herwitt. 
61257 No. 9. 
P., Miss Anna E, Schoe- 
fer 
61288 No. 
Fey Miss May I, Kadeliff. 
61289 Lowell School. 
P. 2 Miss Daisy J. Cline, 
61290 No. 2 
Miss Ruth M. Beall. 
61291 Je rson School, 
No. 


PS Miss V. C, Heltzell. 
61292 John Marshall School, 

Lora A. Tausvy. 


Miss Ella F. Stearns, 
61294 No. 3. 
P., Miss L. 
61295 No. 4. 


L. Newland, 


61296 Corondelet School, 

No. 1. 

Martha M, Black. 
61297 No. 2 

Pa Miss Mary C. Kennedy. 
61298 Spring ScLool. 


‘Miss E. T. Fay. 
61299 Pope School. 

No. 1. 

P., Miss Emma A, Myers. 
61300 No. 2. 

P., Miss Anna Martin, 
61301 Gratiot School. 

No. 1. 

P., Mrs. 8S. R. Barrow. 
61302 Roe School. 

No.1. 

P., Miss Mary I. Arkinson, 
61303 No. 2. 

, Mrs. L. M. Johnson, 

61304 bryan Hill School. 

No 


Bo Margaret Stark, 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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P., 
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61305 No. 2. 
P., Miss G. 
61306 3. 
Cc. 


Baker. 


B. Barton. 
61307 N 

P.. Miss M. M. Negrent. 
61308 Choutean School. 

No. 1. 

P., Miss Mary ID. Bhure- 
harat, 
No. 
P.. Miss Mary PD. Bhure- 

No. 
P., Miss May R. McCluskey 
61311 No 

P., ‘Miss M. 
61312 No. 5. 
P., Miss M. R. McCluskey. 
Clay School. 


€ 309 
61310 
R. McCluskey. 


61313 


NO. L. 
P., Miss Mamie J. Robert 
son. 
61314 Blow School. 
No. 1. 
P., Miss A. F. Hunt. 
School. 


P., 
No. 
K. B. Freedman. 

Crow School. 
oO. 

Miss Elizabeth M. 
Crabb. 
No. 2. 

-, Miss Louise Whitmore. 
61319 No. 3. 
P., Miss G. 
No.4 
P., Mrs A. A. Roth, 
61321 No. 5. 
P. Miss Mary C. 


61315 


“Bits EK. A. Fleming. 
61316 


61317 
P.. 
61318 


. Bennett. 
61320 


Webbe. 


61322 Harrison School. 
No. 1. 
P.. Miss Marrietta C. 
Cahill 
61323 No. 2. 
P., Tessy B. McGrath. 
61324 No 
P., Mis Elizabeth Mullaly 
61325 No. 
P., Miss Lizzie B. Muellen. 
61326 No. ! 
Miss Emily K. MecFar- 
land. 
61327 No. 6. 


P., Miss Carrie EF. 

61328 No. 7. 

-, Miss Bessie Murhead. 
School. 
No. 1. 
P., Miss Minnie Shores. 
School. 
No. 
P., Miss Mary B. Berkecht. 
No. 2. 
P., Miss Gertie D. Freer. 
School. 


Giams. 
61329 
61330 


613381 

61332 

‘Miss E. MacMartin. 

No. 2. 

P., Miss Lillie Field. 
Central High School. 

No. 1. 


No. 2 


61333 


61334 ¢ 


61335 


P. Miss Annie R. Warrey. 


613386 Wyman School. 

No. 1. 

P., Miss Louise Shaw. 
No. 2. 

P., Miss Julia Bayher. 


Cote Brilliant School. 
No. 1. 

P., Miss M. 
No. 2. 

P., Miss M. J. Thias. 
61340 No. 3. 

P., Miss Helen T. 
No. 4. 

P., — Jenette Smith. 
No. 
P., 
No. 6. 
P., Miss Louise Becker. 
61344 No. 7. 

P., Miss L. C. 
No. 8. 

P., Mr. Hedges. 

61346 No. 9. 

P., Miss R. D. Hughes. 
No. 10. 

P., Miss Etta Paus. 
No. 11. 

P., Miss Annie Todd. 
61349 No. 12. 

P., Miss M. T. 


61337 
61338 
M. Griffen. 
61339 
Rowan. 
61341 
61342 


Mi iss Maud McDonough 
61343 


Bell. 
61345 


61347 


61345 


Phillyss 


Miss Annie R. Warrey. 


61350 No. 13. 

P., Miss M. A. Walls. 
61351 No. 14. 

P., Miss J. A. Cable. 
61352 No. 15. 

P., Miss G. L. Hickman. 
61353 No. 16. 

P., Miss Emily Kemmill. 
61354 No. 17. 

P., Miss Irene B. Calhoun. 
61355 No. 18. 

P., Miss Emily M. Helbig. 
61356 Fallon School. 


Miss Vesta Stockton. 
61357 No. 2. 
P., Miss Lillian Stahl. 
61358 No. 3. 
P., Miss Lillian Shaugh- 
nessy. 
61359 No. 4. 
P., Miss Margaret Wheet- 
son, 
61360 No. 5. 
«+ Miss Elizabeth Craden. 
61361 No. 6. 
P., Miss Alma Moll. 
61862 No. 7. 
P., Miss Josephine A. 
Hannon, 
61363 No. 8. 
P., Miss Laura L. Hufft. 
61364 No. 9. 
» Miss Emma Lochman. 
61365 Douglas School. 
No. 1. 
P., Miss Emma Koell. 
61366 No. 2. 


P E. E Fillmore. 
61367 No. 3 
Pus Miss Delia Flaharty. 


61368 No. 4. 
P, Miss Maude Williams. 
61369 No. 5, 
P., Miss Julia Buckley. 
61370 No. 6. 
P., Miss Lydia Wehmayer. 
61371 No. 7. 
Miss AdaG. 
61372 No. 8. 
Miss Josephine 
Schmidt. 
61373 School. 


Grien, 


P Miss Clara Kreppelt. 
No 2. 
P., Miss Clara Jessiops. 

Miss. Johanna T. Heber. 


61374 
61375 


“na No. 4. 
Miss Alma Schleth. 
No. 5. 

P., Miss Emilie Bartels. 
Franklin School. 


61377 
61378 


No.1. 
P., Miss Kate H. Carpen- 
ter. 
61379 No.2. 
» Miss McGuerney. 
No. 3. 
Kate Dewbold. 
No. 4. 
Kittie Ramey. 
No. 
Flora Ecldleman. 
61383 No. 6. 
P. Miss Margaret Parle. 
School. 
No. 1. 


61380 
61351 


61382 


61384 


P., Miss Anna. Parram, 
Wheatley School. 
No. 1, 


P., 


Clinton School. 
No. 1 


P. 
School. 


“Miss Ella C. Kraft. 


Orphan Home 
Band 


61385 


61336 


61387 


61388 


Bunsen School. 


61389 


Miss Anna Whillen- 
field. 
Central School. 
No. 
Miss Kate R. Bell. 
Kirkwood, 
Jim Key Ba 
P., Miss Edith 


61390 


61391 


Wright. 
61392 


St. Louis, Mo. 
Jim Key Bands. 
School. 
No 
P., 
61393 No. 2 
P., Miss Florida Homeyer. 


Miss T. T. Todd. 


61394 Devoll School. 
No.1 


No. 1. 

P., Anna M. Ryan. 
61395 No 

P., Miss Mary Tuemla, 
61396 No.3. 
P., Miss Lizzie C. 
Emerson School. 


Larem. 
61397 


No. 1. 
P., Miss Jessie N. Brew. 
No.2. 
» Miss Lizzie Gillis. 

No.3 
Po Biss Anna Shore. 
sllow School, 

No. 
P, 


No.2 
P., Miss lara T. 


School. 
» 


61398 
61399 


61400 


Misa C ora E. Thomas, 
61401 
Hlollister. 
61402 


Miss Lenore E. 


No. 2. 
P., Miss Elsie M. Roy. 
F School. 


Fretze. 
61403 


61404 


“Miss 
No. 2. 
P., Miss Lizzie Larrigan. 
Holy Communion Church 
s.S. Band. 
P., Miss Isabel L. 
East Atlanta, Ga. 
East Atlanta Band. 
P., A. C. Van Epps. 
Marshfield, Ind. 
Ethel] Roosevelt Band. 
P., Miss Mollie Meade, 
Southern Pines, N.C. 
Southern Pines Band. 
P., Miss Annie L. Eaton. 
Grand Junction, Colo. 
Pomona Busy Bee Band. 
P., Miss Leona Baum. 


Keuka Park, N.Y. 
Keuka Park Band. 
P., Miss Phalen. 
Hawks Park, Fla. 
Hawks Park Band. 
P., Miss Nettie P. Moore, 
Gladbrook, Iowa. 
Gladbrook Band. 
P., Miss Floy B. Mann. 
Stellar, Texas. 
Fords’ Prerrie Band. 
P., Ryland House. 
Mart, Texas. 
Battle Band. 
P., Annie Suttle. 
Nineveh, Pa. 
r. Epworth League Band. 
P., Harmon McKee. 
Van Buren, Pa. 
Bethel Band. 
P., Miss Mary Weir. 
Needham, Mass. 
Pine Grove Band. 
P., Julia W. Ramesdell,. 
Lynden, Wash. 
Lynden Band. 
P., Gerrit Polinder. 
61420 No. Rehoboth, Mass. 
Stevens School Band. 
P., Miss Bertha Martin. 
Princeton, N. J. 
Stony Brook Band. 
P., Miss M. Louise Willson 
Herman, Minn. 
Be Kind Band. 
P., Mrs. FE. H. Pershor. 
Hancock, Vt. 
Merciful Band. 
P., Mrs. C. J. Fiske. 
Auburn, N.Y. 
Willing Helpers Band, 
P., Miss Margaret Tryon. 
Kamloops, B. C., Canada. 
Rocky Mountain Band. 
P., Mr. Charles P. 
McRostie. 
Stellar, Texas. 
8. T. Bethany Band. 
P., Sammy Clark. 


. J. Rougherty. 
61405 


61406 
Hall, 
61407 
61408 
61409 
61410 
61411 
61412 
61413 
61414 
61415 
61416 
61417 
61418 


61419 


61421 


61422 


61423 


61424 


61425 


61426 


61427 Washington, D.C. 
Monroe School. 
Kindness Band. 


P., Mary 8S. Clark. 


Love Band. 
P., Miss Olive. 


Kindergarten Band. 
P., Miss Swan. 


61428 
61429 
61430 Emery School. 

Little Helpers Band. 
P., Miss F.1D. Street, 


Helping Hand Band. 
P., Clara Hartogenns. 


61432 n pane. 
,» Miss G. E. Vance. 


61431 


61433 Eckington, D. C. 
Eckington School. 
Spring Sunshine Band, 
P., Miss ©. A. Arth. 

61434 Bluebird Band. 

-, Miss Carrie F. Kent. 

61435 Kindergarten Band. 


P., Miss Frances A. Paine. 


61436 Washington, D. C. 
Cranch School. 
Band. 

, Miss C. Burroughs. 

61437 Band. 

Miss Annie Dugan. 

61438 Buchanan School. 
Gentleness Band. 
P., Miss Emily ©. 

61439 Sunshine Band. 
P., Miss M. Larner. 

61440 Tyler School. 

zittle Helpers Band. 
P., Miss Nannie Davis. 

61441 Tenleytown, D.C. 
Pigeon Band. 

P., Miss Mary K. Bland 
ford. 

61442 Petworth, D.C. 

Spring Flowers Band. 
P., Miss Agnes Stuart, 

61443 Greenfield, Ind. 

School Bands. 


Carr. 


W, C. Goble. 
61444 No. 2. 
P., G. UH. Johnston, 


61445 No. 3. 
Ps Kate Griffin. 
61446 No. 4. 
L. Petit. 
61447 No. 
61448 N0.6. 
..G.M Pogue. 
61449 No.7. 
P., Della M. 
61450 No. 8 
P., Nora Henby. 
No. 9. 
P., Nora Cocoran. 


. Johnson. 


James. 


61451 
61452 


No. 2. 
P., Hannah M. Test. 
No. 3. 
Harlan. 
No. 
lar a Hagan. 
No. 5. 
Baldwin, 
No. 6. 
P., Nida Card. 
61458 No. 7. 

P., Miss Norton. 
61459 No. 8. 
P., Miss Harris. 
Lincoln School Bands. 


Thomas, 
61453 


61454 
61455 
61456 


61457 


61460 


NO. I. 

P., Oscar B. Hackett. 
Na. 3. 

P., Louise B. Hill, 
No.8. 

P., Edna Overman. 
No.4 

P., — Thomas. 


61461 


61462 


61463 


61464 Longfellow School Bands. 
No. 1. 
P., Merrit Wood. 
61465 No, 2. 
New. 
61466 No. 
P.. Kate Martin. 
61467 No. 4 


Martha Stockinger. 

Seventh Day Adventist 
School Band. 

P., Miss Nettie Dunn. 


Carthage, Ind. 
Carthage School Bands. 


No Ll. 
P., W. V. Mangrum. 


61468 


61469 


61470 No. 2. 

P., N. McBride. 
61471 3. 

ae ydia Rogers. 

61472 

Puy W. W hitney. 
61473 No. 

Celi: dudy. 
61474 No. 6. 

P., Carrie Kitchen. 
No. 7. 

Addie Coftin. 
61476 No. 8. 

P., Edith Caldwell. 
61477 Merrimacport, Mass. 


Jr. League Band. 


P., Master Charles Jewell, 


School Bands. 


61478 Bedford, Que., Canada. 
Bedford School Band. 
P., Mr. Davis. 
Oneonta, N. Y. 
Centre St. School Band. 
P., George W. Sheldon. 
Greeley, Colo. 
Greeley School Band. 
P., Miss Helen M. Kittle. 
Oklahoma City, Okla. 
gf to Help Band. 
, Miss Ruth Poser. 

nd, D. 
Brookland Schoo! Bands. 
Earnest Workers. 
P., Miss Kate M. Gibbs. 
Golden Rule. 
P., Miss N. Jones. 
Kindergarten. 
P., Miss A. B. Dawson. 
Langdon, D. C. 
Earnest Helpers Band. 
P., Mrs. M. N. Bridges. 
Twining City, 
Helping Hands Band. 
P., Miss E. E. Shipley. 
Oregonia, Ohio. 
Olive Branches Happy 

Helpers Band. 
P., Miss Melva Doughman. 
Buffalo, Minn. 
Rose Bud Band. 
., Frederic H. Cesander. 
Shadyside P. O., Md. 
Nichols Band. 
P., Gordon Nichols. 
Watertown, N. Y. 
Memorial Band. 
P.,C. Marie Flummerfelt. 
Ma om oc, Wis. 
Manitowoc Band. 
P., Clara Solomon. 
Auburn, N.Y. 
Little Workers Band. 
P., Mrs. Jennie Preston. 
Gem, Idaho. 
The Canyon Humane Sce. 


61479 
61480 
61481 


61482 


61483 
61484 


61485 
61486 


61487 


61488 
41489 
61490 
61491 

61492 
61493 


Band. 
P., Miss Lillie Roberts. 
Wilmington, Del. 
East Lake Presb. Ch. Band. 
P., Mrs. Alice D. Walker. 
West Boxford, Mass. 
West Boxford Band. 
P., Sarah ig Foster. 
Batavia, N. Y. 
First Guede Band of East 
St. School. 

Miss ‘Lehman. 
nnemora, 
Adirondack pend. 

P., Miss Eleanor Madden. 
La Grange, Me. 

La Grange Band. 

P., Clarence Bishop. 

Battle Creek, Mich. 

4th Grade No. 5 Sch. Band. 
P., Miss Ruth Manning. 
Melrose, Mass. 

Band 

, H. Elliott Johnson. 

Park, N. Y. 
Keuka College Band. 
P., Mr. John C. Ball. 
Bluff Point, N. Y. 

Point Band. 

,» Miss I. McKoy. 
te Grove, Oregon. 

T. L. Band. 
., Miss Margaret Hinman. 


Mass. 

Grace A. Brown McCor- 
mack Band. 

P., Sara E. Brown. 

Tamaha, Ind. Ter. 

Tamaha Band. 

P., Dr. C. D. Dale. 

Irvington-on-Hudson, N.Y. 

Jr. C. E. Band. 

P., Miss McKibbin. 

Fitchburg, Mass. 

Immaculate Conception 
School Bands. 

Div. 1. 


P 


61494 
61495 


61496 


61497 
61498 
61499 
61500 
61501 
61502 
61503 


61504 


61505 
61506 


61507 


Div. 2. 


61508 


61509 Diy. 3. 
P 


Div. 4. 
P., 


61510 
61511 Div. 5. 
P., 

2 Div. 6. 
P., — 


61513 


St. Bernards Sch 
Bands. 
Div. 1. 


. (Boys) 


61514 
P 
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THE YACHTSMAN’S HYMN. 


Hark to the rush of the water 
Cut by the prow; 

Feel the fresh wind on the quarter 
Striking her now. 

See how the canvas is filling. 
Steady there! So— 

Mark how the brave craft is willing: 
Now! Let her po. 

Off — with the speed of an arrow, 
Swift as can be — 

Off —through the channel way, narrow, 
Straight for the sea. 

(iently careering and dancing, 
As if at play; 

CGallantly plunging and prancing 
Into the spray. 


Look! there’s the lighthouse there yonder, 
Up on the hill. 

Now we're at sea, free to wander: 
Aye — where we will. 

Faster she’s moving and faster. 
Swift— is she not? 

Crowd on the canvas there, master, 
Crowd all you've got. 

Yonder’s a merchantman, steering 

Straight for the bay. 

~the shore’s fast disappearing 
So is the day. 


See 


Down on his cloud-fleecy pillow, 
Sinketh the sun. 
Darkness creeps over the billow, 
Daylight is done. 
Yet, whether sleeping or waking, 
Darkness or day, 
Guard us in Thy holy keeping, 
Father, we pray. 
GEORGE L. CATLIN, 
Paterson, N. J. 


A HEBREW LEGEND. 


‘You teach,’’ said the Emperor Trajan to 
a famous rabbi, ‘‘ that your God is every- 
where, and boast that he resides among your 
nation. I should like to see him.” 

‘*God’s presence is indeed everywhere,” 
the rabbi replied; ‘‘but he cannot be seen, 
for no mortal eye can look upon his splen- 
dor.”’ 

The emperor had the obstinacy of power, 
and persisted in his demand. ‘Well,’ an- 
swered the rabbi, ‘‘suppose we begin by 
endeavoring to gaze at one of his ambassa- 
dors.”’ 

Trajan assented; and the rabbi, leading 
him into the open air, for it was noon of the 
day, bade him raise his eyes to the sun, then 
shining down upon the world in his meridian 
of glory. The emperor made the attempt, 
but relinquished it. ‘I cannot,” he said, 
‘“‘the light dazzles me.”’ 

“Tf, then,’’ rejoined the triumphant rabbi, 
“thou art unable to endure the light of one 
of his creatures, how canst thou expect to 
behold the unclouded glory of the Creator? ”’ 

Young Folks’ Catholic Weekly. 


Turgenieff, the Russian novelist, went out 
hunting golden pheasants with his father; 
one was seen; he fired and wounded it, then 
followed it into a thicket, where, with the 
instinct of the mother, she was trying to 
reach the nest where her young brood was 
huddled. She reached them, spread herself 
upon them, her head toppled over, and she 
died. He there and then vowed he would 
edestroy no living creature, and he kept his 
vow. 


Kind words, a gentle voice and a 
little petting will accomplish vastly 
more than any amount of yelling. 


THE SEA-BIRDS’ FOE. 


When the wild waves, at the retreating tide, 
Round some low promontory leap and wrangle, 
And ’mid the rocks you see the fowler hide 
Where sea-birds stoop for food in oozy tangle ;— 


When hidden in the hollow of his boat 
The practiced marksman in his boat lies rocking, 
And wheeling round with curious eye—you note 
The hapless sea-birds to destruction flocking ;— 


When on hard rock or crimsoned wave they fall, 
And at the slayer’s feet in heaps are lying, 

And now for food their unfledged nestlings call 
In vain—on yon bare cliff by thousands dying ;— 


By whom is nerved the sanguinary hand 
Which spreads a cloud of woe o’er cliff and water, 
And drives these living sunbeams from our strand ? 
—By thy fair sister, wife or gentle daughter ! 


Who to set off the glory of her hair, 

For her brave hat demands the sea-birds’ glory, 
Nor will one feather from her tresses spare 

To put an end to all this tragic story. 


She is the sea-birds’ foe! She gives the word 
Their snowy plumes to plunder, not to cherish. 
That she may buy—the murderous guns are heard ; 
That she may dress—the lovely sea-birds perish ! 
Tuer Rev. RIcHARD WILTON, M.A. 
Londesborough Rectory. 


THE TELEPHONE AND THE 
CONFESSIONAL. 


Some of our Catholic readers will remember a 
little story how a priest who had just connected his 
parsonage with the church by telephone, sent a 
first message to Patrick the sexton, who, not quite 
understanding the matter, replied with such a tre- 
mendous voice that the priest could not understand 
a word he said, and kept saying, “ Patrick, I don’t 
hear you.’ After several such replies, Patrick re- 
marked to himself, ‘‘May the divil fly away with the 
old man,’ when to his horror came the message, 
“Now, Patrick, I hear you perfectly.” Whether Pat- 
rick went down on his knees is not related, but we 
have no doubt he wished the divil would fly away 
with the telephone. 

In consideration that the Catholic clergy have not 
only to go night and day to the beds of the dying, 
but also have to take, at the confessional, the breath 
of the sick, not unfrequently full of the germs of 
disease, the question has often occurred to us 
whether by some use of the telephone this last 
danger might not be prevented. 

Gro. T. ANGELL. 


Receipts by the M.S. P. C. A. for May, 1905, 
Fines and witness fees, $104.56. 
MEMBERS AND Donors. 
Mrs. Sidney Clementson, #10; Thorp & Martin Co., 
#10; James L. Pease, #10; Miss Mary A. Case, $10; 


Dumb Ani 
als. 
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Our Dumb Animals. 


Mrs. F. P. Goulding, $2.50; Mrs. W. Maynard, $1.50; 


A. E. Morrell, D. O., $1.50; Mrs. F. J. Child, $1.50; Miss 
A. E. Day, 20.45; “Cash,” $0.20. 


Five Eacu. 

J. W. Schirmer, J. H. Coes, Wright Wire Co., J. 
Logan, Graton & Knight Co., D. H. Fanning, Mrs. 8S. 
J. Prouty, “In memory of Guenn,” Miss Cora H. 
Clarke, Mrs. G. A. Field, A. Macullar, ‘“* Mike, son of 


Pat,”’ Miss A. von Arnim, Mrs. Emmons Crocker, 
Unitarian 8. S., Marlboro, Mrs. I. B. G. Gardner, Mrs. 
I. C. Stewart. 


THREE EACH. 
Miss M. Louise Jackson, Dr. C. E. Frost, ““F. N. L.,” 
Mrs. N. Paine, Prof. E. C. Black, C. A. Edgerton, Miss 
E. C. Dix, M. J. Weatherbee. 


Two DoLiars EAcH. 

Mrs. A. L. Renton, Mrs. A. R. Boyce, Mrs. O. W. Nor- 
cross, Mrs. W. E. Rice, Worcester B. & D. Works, L. 
Leighton, Miss A. F. Rogers, F. H. Hedge, Denholm 
& McKay, J. C. MacInnes, C. 8S. Chapin, F. L. Banfield, 
M. D., Mrs. H. P. Murray, C. W. Claflin & Co., C. A. 
Williams, J.C. Berry, M. D., Mrs. A. Rockwell, Mrs. 
B. F. Clough, Mrs. Gould-Smith, C. M. Bent, J. P. 
Hamilton, O. H. Everett, M.D., H. A. Harris, L. N. 
Kinnicutt, A. Dewitt, M. M. Morse, Coates Mfg. Co., 
W.E. Sibley, Mrs. Daniel Kent, Worcester Screw Co., 
Miss M. G. Ware, Mrs. C. Wurtzbach, Mrs. J. H. 
Allen, W.H. Lewis, Mrs. J. A. Woolson, Miss S. T. 
Blake, Peters & Cole, Geo. G. Page Box Co., Buttrick 
& Stone, I. N. Nutter, Miss A. P. Henchman, Mrs. G. 
E. Saunders, Peter D. Smith, Mrs. A. G. Clerk, W. A 
Foss, Mrs. J. A. Ingalls, Mrs. Dr. Collamore, Carroll, 
Dixon & Jones, H. E. Cushman, Miss E. E. Dana, Miss 
Ruth E. Morse, J. C. Talbot, — J. M. Harlow, E.A 
Cowee, Mrs. John Hopewell, 8. F. Scott, E. F. Tink- 
ham, Mrs. J. Brigham, Geo. 7 Hewitt, O. B. Under- 
wood, Mrs. F. C. Hoyt, Mrs. A. M. Choate, J. F. Freese, 
Mrs. A. 8. Foster, Joseph Shattuck, C. J. R. Humph- 
reys, Mrs. R. Thurston. 


OnE DoLiaR EAcH. 

Rey. D. H. O'Neill, Mrs. E. Reed, G. H. Kendrick & 
Co., John Legg, Dr. Mary Callaghan, A friend, G. A. 
Amadon, L. C. Muzzy, H. L. Fiske, E. A. Pratt, C. A. 
Chase, Mrs. 8. H. Torrey, Miss Read, J. H. Robinson, 
M. D., Mrs. 8. F. Haven, J. K. Warren, M. D., Mrs. R. 
R. Bowker, E. Weissbrod, Mrs. E. D. Buffington, A. F. 
Wheeler, C. T. Shearer & Co., Mrs. E. Whitney, F. W. 
Woolworth & Co., R. F. Taylor, 58. W. Cook, M. D., 


R. Rebboli, Mrs. J. Green, Dr. Mary E. Barrell, 
W. F. Souther, Mrs. C. E. Burnham, Mrs. C. F. 
Darling, Theodore Bates, Mrs. G. W. Davis, Mrs. 
A. S$. Garver, Blake, Sampson & Co., S. D. Spurr, 
H. A. Marsh, A. A. Smith, Mrs. E. A. Brewer, Mrs. 
A. M. Stone, S. H. Putnam, Mrs. C. F. Hanson, 
Miss H. A. Waite, E. F. Heywood, Dr. Lucia A. 
Wheeler, G. R. Blake, D. W. Carter, Miss M. M. 
Gaskell, Mrs. 8S. RK. Leland, Mrs. A. O. Davis, Mrs. A. 
M. Lamb, B. E. Guy, Mrs. J. Farnum, D. A. Scott, 


G. A. Barnard, E. J. Watson, Miss M. Hoar, Miss H. 
B. Curtis, James Perry, Mrs. A. Munson, J. H. Sawyer, 
Mrs. A. L. D. Buxton, Mrs. F. A. Gaskell, H. E. 
Strout, Jr., E. M. Stearns, Miss A. J. Parker, Mrs. 
Benj. Lombard, Miss 8S. Knight, W. T. Learned, M.D., 
W. H. Little, P. Lennox & Co, J. H. Kane, M.D., 
Mrs. John MacNair, J. Maloney, M. F. Murphy, 
Mrs. W. B. Kimball, H. E. Newton, J. G. Noyes, 
J. H. Mann, Mrs. M. G. Meteyard, Mrs. M. A. Hodg- 
kins, Sprague & Williams, L. BE. Vose, Q. A. Towne, 
Mrs. A. W. Weld, L. W. Mason, Mrs. 58.8. Sias, Mrs. 
Thomas Story, R. St. Jacques, M.D., G. F. 5S. Single- 
ton, G. B. Sutherland, W. L. Thompson, J. W. Hunt, 
Mrs. C. H. S. Buswell, J. Green, Z. A. Hubley, G. R. 
Rogers, J. C. Harkins, A. H. Merrick, H. L. Green, 


J. B. Goodell, Miss G. Gabriel, A. L. Smith, C. E. 
Grant, A. F. Richardson, A. S. Morse, Mrs. A. M. 
Powell, F. J. King, F. C. Currier & Son, J. M. Hub- 
bard, Mrs. M. C. Crocker, Miss EK. H. Storer, W. B. 
Wilson, Ellen E. Schenck, M.D., Mrs. J. E. Schriber, 
Mrs. A. J. Seaverns, A. H. Sweet, Mrs. A. H. Sweet, 
Geo. Seymour, C. W. Sabin, Mrs. A. Sharpe, Mrs. J. 


L. Rand, Mrs. James Mellen, 
Wilson, J. E. Macuen, J. W. 
Total, $418.65. 
The American Humane Education Society, $263. 


Mrs. G. F. Arnold, E. C. 
Bates, G. W. Toomey. 
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Miss E. G. Ruth, $2; Sherman Williams, #2; 8S. N. 
Emerson, $1.75; G. N. Hitchcock, $1.25. 


A. C. Bartlett, Treas., $3; 


OnE DoLuarR Eacu. 

F. L. Poland, Mrs. 8. J. 
H. W. Heath, B. F. 
M. Steele, 


Prouty, L. R. Crowley, 
Dyer, Mrs. O. M. Bilharz, Miss M. 
Mrs. M. C. Jordan, Mrs. S. Clementson, 
R. Brower, Miss E. 


Mrs. W. H. Lunglewood, Miss E. 


M.Shumway, Miss N. J. Meagher, Miss K. Kipper, 


A. O. Granger, Miss Fanny R. Howe, Mrs. Maria 
Murdock. 
Firty Cents Eacu. 
Dr. Mammen, L. E. Coolidge, Miss C. E. Wood, 


A. M. Buchan, F. Davidson, A. A. White, Mrs. U.C. 
Ball, Mrs. H. C. Goodridge, A. E. Morrell, D.O., Mrs. 
H. L. Fraser, Miss R. Stowell, Mrs. G. H. Buck, Mrs. 
D. E. Partridge, O. M. Brown, Rev. F. L. Massick, 
F. C. Dale, C. H. J. Kimball, 8. M. Jackson, Miss 8. H. 
Palfrey, E. J. Burton, A. E. Day, Mrs. R. B. Hall, L. A. 
Jayuith, Mrs. E. Woodward, D. P. Tenney, Jr., Mrs. 
F. J. Kellogg, Mrs. M. G. Warner, Prof. J. F. Brown, 
Mrs. E. W. Sweet, Mrs. W. P. Etheridge. 

All others, $156.06. 

Total, $205.56. 

Sales of publications, $102.42. 

Total, $1094.19. 


Receipts by The American Humane Education 
Society in May, 1905. 

Mrs. A. G. K. Champlin, #100; Miss Caroline Phelps 
Stokes, $100; Mrs. J. L. Pease, $25; Ezra Craft, $22; 
Morris Co. (N.J.) 8. P.C. A., $12. Hudson Co. (N.J.) 
S. P. C. A., $12.50; S. W. Miss L. Free- 
man Clarke, $10; W. M. Bains, #6; Mrs. 8. J. Prouty, 
$8.32; Anna Coffey, $3.13; Austin (Texas) Humane 
Society, $2.50; Mrs. Julia A. H. Colby, $2.50; W. Leis- 
enring, $2; Miss E. Metcalf, #1; Mrs. A. E. Marden, 
#1: Mrs. J. C. Gilfillan, $1. 


Redman, $10; 


Five DoLLarRs Eacu. 


Rey. J. P. White, Mrs. Geo. G. Lowell, C. H. New- 


hall, Mrs. E. C. Stickney, John D. Flint, Clarence D. 
Sheldon, Mrs. Louisa C. Bacon, Miss C. W. Hill, 


J. Evarts Merrill, 
Snow, Mrs. W. 


Miss Cora H. Clarke, Miss Ellen 
H. Haile, Mrs. T. O. Richardson. 


From PuBLic SCHOOLS. 

Cleburne, Texas, $29.80; Alliance, Ohio, $15; Indian 
School, Phoenix, Ariz., $12.50; Carthage, Mo., $8.75; 
Fort Madison, lowa, $7.50; Sunbury, Pa., $5.90; Cleve- 
land, O., 85; Concord, N. H., #5; Oneonta, N.Y., $4.78; 
Baldwinsville, N. Y., $4.50; Macon, Mo., $4.15; Green- 
castle, Ind., $3.75; Englewood, N. J., $3.75; Macomb, 
Ills., $3.75; Worcester, Mass., $2.55; $2.50; 
Olean, N. Y., $2.50; Fremont, O., 

Vt., $2.50; Ann Arbor, Mich., #2. 
$2.59. 

All others, $12.65. 


Salem, O., 
$2.50; St. Albans, 
50; Dansville, N. Y., 


“OUR DUMB ANIMALS.” 


We believe no other paper in the 
world goes, as “Our Dumb Animals”’ 
does every month, to the editorial 
rooms of every newspaper and maga- 
zine in America north of Mexico, and 
we believe that no paper in the world 
is more seldom thrown into the 
waste-basket unread. 


IT GOES EACH MONTH TO 


All members of our two Humane Societies. 
thousands of business firms and men. 
setts clérgy, Protestant and Roman 
Massachusetts lawyers, physicians, 
and cashiers, postmasters, 
large numbers of writers, speakers and teachers 
through the State. About 500 of the Society’s agents 
in almostevery Massachusetts city and town. 

* Bands of Mercy” through the State. Many sub- 
scribers and others through the State. The Boston 
police. The Massachusetts legislature. Hundreds of 
coachmen, drivers and teamsters. The editors of all 
Massachusetts newspapers and other publications. 
Many newspaper reporters. 

All our Humane Societies throughout the entire 
world. Large numbers of subscribers in our own and 
foreign countries. Thousands of our Bands of Mercy 
in our own and other countries. Members of our Na- 
tional Congress. Presidents of all American Colleges 
and Universities north of Mexico. Writers, speakers, 
teachers, and many others in various States and Ter- 
ritories. The editors of over twenty thousand Ameri- 
can publications, including all in our own country 
and British America, 

Of these over trrenty thousand we have good reasons 
for believing that not less than nineteen thousand, 
and perhaps more, are read either by editors or by 
their wives and children. 


Several 
All Massachu- 
Catholic. All 
bank presidents 
school superintendents, 


<i 


Mercy to Every Living Creature. 


Prices of Humane Publications. 


The following publications of the Ameri- 
can Humane Education Society and Massa- 
chusetts Society P. C. Animals can be ob- 
tained at our offices at the following prices, 
free of postage :— 


Black Beauty, in English or Italian, 
cloth 30 cts., paper 10 cts. 


(German) heavy paper 35 cts. 
= ~ (Modern G reek) . ° paper 25 cts. 
= (Spanish) paper 10 cts. 


(Swedish) paper 20 cts. 

For Pity’s Sake, cloth, large, 70 ‘ets., paper 10 cts. 

Some of New York’s 400, cloth 30 cts., paper 10 cts. 

The Strike at Shane’s, cloth 25 cts., paper 10 cts. 

Our Gold Mine at Hollyhurst, 

cloth 25 cts., paper 10 cts. 
Four Months in New ae 
cloth 25 cts., paper 10 cts. 
Beautiful Joe (at ——-% 8 price), 
cloth, large, 62 cts., small 30 cts. 

Angell Prize Contest Recitations, 16 cents each, post- 
age paid. 

Autobiographical Sketches and Recollections, by Geo. 
T. Angell, 6 cents each at office, or 10 cents mailed; 
or cloth bound, 20 cents at office, and 25 cents 
mailed. 

aan to Boston Public Schools, by 

Geo. T. Angell 2 cents each, or 

Humane Leaflets, Nos. 1 to 8, by Geo. T. 
Angell— Eight of either No. or 
Nos., as wanted, 5 cents; twenty- 
four for 10 cents; one hundred, 
25 cents. 

Bird Leaflet, by Geo. T. Angell 

Twelve Lessons on Kindness to Ani- 
mals, by Geo. T. Angell, 2 cents 
for the whole twelve bound to- 
gether, or . 

Humane Horse Book, compiled by "Geo. 
T. Angell, 5 cents each, or ° 
Humane Training and Treatment of the 

Horse, by H.C. Merwin, 1cent each 

Protection of Animals, by Geo. T. Angell 

Five Questions Answered, by Geo. T. 
Angell . 

The Check-rein, by Geo. T. Ang gell_ 

The Cruel Over-check C ard roa sides) 

The Overhead Check-rein Card (two etna 

How to Kill Animals Humanely 

Service of Mercy 

Band of Mercy information, by Geo. T. 
Angell . 

Fifty 4 Band of Mercy Songs “and 
Hymns, book form, two cents for 
the whole, or ° 

Band of Mercy Badges. Sterling silv er, 30 cents; gold 
and silver finish, two sizes, 8 and 5 cents each; 
gold stamped ribbon, 8 cents; ink stamped rib- 
bon, 4 cents; button, white star on blue ground, 
5 for 10 cents. 

Band of Mercy Register, 8 cents. 

Band of Mercy Card of Membership, large 2 cents, 
small 1 cent. 

Condensed Information, an eight-page pamphlet, 
by Geo. T. Angell, including all necessary for forming 
Societies for the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals 
and Bands of Mercy. This, as well as the address of 
Mr. Angell to the National Convention of the Woman’s 
Christian Temperance Union at Nashville, Tenn., we 
send without cost to everyone asking. 


The above can be had in smaller numbers 
at the same rates. 


OUR DUMB ANIMALS 


Published on the first Tuesday of each month 
y the 


$2.00 per 100 


$0.25 per 100 


28 


Massachusetts Society for the Pre- 
vention of Cruelty to Animals. 


TERMS: 


Single copies, per annum, 50 cents; for four copies 
and below ten, 45cents each; fortenand below twenty- 
five, 40 cents; for twenty-five and below fifty, 35 cents; 
for fifty and below one hundred, 30 cents; and for one 
hundred and more copies, 25 cents, inadvance. Post- 
age free to all parts of the United States. 

Articles for the paper, and subscriptions, may 
be sent to the editor, 19 Milk St., Boston, Mass. 


RATES OF MEMBERSHIP IN THE AMERICAN HUMANE 
EDUCATION SOcIETY. 


Active Life . #100 00 | Associate Acne + $500 
Associate Life 5000; Branch . . 10 
Active Annual . 10 00| Children’s. . . . 100 


RATES OF MEMBERSHIP IN THE MASSACHUSETTS 
Society P. C. A. 


Active Life . $100 00 $5 00 
Associate Life 50 00| Branch . . 10 
Active Annual 10 00 | Children’s . 1 00 


All members of the above-named Societies receive 
Our DuMB ANIMALS free. Checks and other pay- 
ments may be sent to Gro. T. ANGELL, President, or 
Hon. Henry B. HILL, Treasurer. 

OFFICES OF THE SOCIETIES: 

GODDARD BUILDING, 19 MILK STREET, 


Corner Hawley Street, Boston, Mass. 


Entered at the Post Office in Boston, Mass., as second-class mail matter. 


> 


